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ABBEY OF CLUGNY. 


CHAP. 


HE evening being remarkably fine, and 

the moon ſhimng very bright, the 
Marquis, not finding himſelf inclined to 
ſleep, opened one of the windows by wzy of 
enjoying the freſh air, and the proſpect be- 
fore him, which even by that light was truly 
delightful. — He foon diſmiſſed his ſervant, 
wiſhing to enjoy his own private thoughts,--- 
The windows opened ic near the ground, 
that he could eaſily have ſtepped out into a 
VOL, II. B charming 
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charming garden, laid out with the utmoſt 
taſte and elegance, —This province is re- 
markable for its fine hills and vallies ; and 
as the ſcene is diverſified, and varies every 
ſtep you take, it is particularly ſtriking to 


ſtrangers.— The fine vineyards intermixed 


with ſtandard peach and apricot trees, and 
the ancient woods, which crown the lofty 
mountains, whoſe ſides exhibited the fineſt 


cultivation, make it charming, beyond deſ- 


criptlon, at this ſeaſon, 


The Marquis looked round him with rap- 
ture; but upon raiſing his eyes, he per- 
ceived a glittering light, which ſhone from 
among the pines and larches upon a fine hill 
almoſt facing him.—At firlt te hardly knew 
what to compare it to; but a ſecond glance 
convinced him it proceeded from the reflec- 
tion of the moon upon the windows of ſome 
large building, that was partly concealed by 
the trees —He got upon a chair to take a 
better ſurvey of it, and perceived ſeveral tur- 
xets and ſpires, and the hee appeared ſur- 
| rounded 
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rounded by a high wall, and ſoon concluded 
it was a convent, but could hardly decide in 
his own mind which was the moſt delight- 
fully ſituated, the fine building he had in 
view, or the Caſtle he was become an inha- 
bitant of, which ſtood in one of the fineſt 
vallies this delightful province abounds in, 
bathed by the Saone, and at the foot of the 
famous Cote d'Or, though he had but a 
very imperfect view by that light, of all the 
various ſurrounding beauties. —There was a 
very elegant little book-caſe in his apart- 
ment; and not being in a hurry to go to 
bed, he approached. it, and took down the 
firſt that came to hand: It was a volume of 
ſermons by the celebrated Maſſillon. 
Finding himſelf religiouſly inclined, he open-— 
ed it, and began to read one, having ſeated 
himſelf near the window, 


Time ſtole away unperceived, and he never 
reflected upon the hour till he heard ſome 
hells at a diſtance; he ſtarred up, laid down 


his book, and began to liſten.— The found 
| B 2 
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proceeded from the large building he had 
been admiring, he thought ; and upon look- 
ing at his watca, found it was juſt paſt one; 
he therefore had not a doubt now of its being 
a convent, and by the time of night they 
were ringing for matins. The Marcchal had 
told him there were ſome very famous con- 
vents in Burgunily, bat had not mentioned 
there being any ſo near the Caſtle of Sau- 
vigny ; however, he concluded this one be- 
longed to the rich Order of Carthufian 
Monks, who were famous for chuſing excel- 
lent lituadions. 


Baton Wielbourg had ofren told him re- 
ligion was the foundation of all noble and ge- 
ncrous actions, and that a truly good prieſt 
was a moſt reſpectable character; but real 
piety was very ſeldom to be found in con- 
vents; monks, in general, were a very deſ- 
picable fer of men, who diſgraced the order 
they profeſſcd, by their numercus vices ; for 
they were all, more or leis, hypocrites, tho” 
ſome would even triumph openly in violat- 

ing 
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ing every vow they had taken; and it was no 
uncommon thing to ſce friars in liquor. — 
Poverty and lazineſs were their only induce— 
ment to embrace a monaſtic life, except a 
ſew miſtaken wretches, whole narrow minds 
had made them a prey to the groſſeſt ſuper - 
ſlition and the moſt infatusted bigotry, who 
ancied every innocent recreation was a crime, 
and that there was very great mcrit in in- 
lifting the moft ſevere corporeal puniſh- 
ments, and ſubjecting themſelves to the 
moſt rigorous faſts.—— Theſe were as 
mtiich ro be pitied as blamed, the Baron 
thought, as their errors were the mere 
reſuit of ignorance; but he had always de- 
fired his dear pupil to ſhun the company of 
monks of every denomination. Brabant was 
at that time infeſted with them ; and as they 
had generally free acceſs every where, they 
often, by their miſtaken zeal, but (till oftener 
by their ſelf-intereſled views, occaſioned the 
43 noſt ſerious diſputes among families; for 
> theſe reaſons, and becauſe he particularly 
4 diſliked ail the Holy tribe, the Baron never 
3 | B 3 permitted 
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permitted them to enter the Caſtle of Wiel- 
bourg ; therefore he was not without his ene- 
mies; but it was very indifferent to him 
what ſuch people thought of his conduct ; he 
only coveted the eſteem of worthy men. 


The Marquis had not ſeen any of the 


Godly fraternity during his refdence at Paris, 


the famous order of Jeſuits having juſt been 
aboliſhed; the reſt were all, upon their belt 
behaviour.—Indeed, they had never: been 
much admitted among the higher circles,— 
Smart Abbés had always lupplicd their 


places among the great nobility, 


Many of the good Baron's notions came 
acroſs the Marquis's mind while he ſto d liſten- 
ing to theſe bells; and had he known the 102d, 
and the diſtance to the monaſtery, he would 
have joined the holy congregation, for he 
never felt himſelf more inclined to offer his 


ſincere homage to the Deity. However, not 
knuwing which way to proceed, if he could 
get out of the garden, and very unwilling to 

diſturb 
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diſturb any body, he ſhut too his window, and 


lung himſelf into bed, where he reflected up- 


on the misfortunes that had befcl the owners 
of the Caſtle.— What a comfort would it 
have been to them at their time of lite, to 
have had a ſon worthy fuch amiable parents, 
to inherit their title and immenſe property, 
and alinoſt withed he had been that happy 
man, initead of being che heir to the Duke 
de Longueville ; for he certainly already felt 
a greater aſfection for the good old Prince 
and Princeſs, than he did for his own father, 
which he was at a loſs to account for, and 
blamed himfſclf for giving way to ſuch wiſhes. 
His father had his oddities, and certainly was 
not inclined to oblige him in the point he 
had ſo much ſct his heart upon; ſtill he was 
in many reſpeCts very indulgent, and was 
nearly as great a man as the Prince de Mont- 
alban, and was thought of more conſcquence 
than many other French Princes, whole titles 
often ariſe from ſeats any perſon might 
purchaſe ; he could therefore only attribute 
the ſentiment of preference he felt for this 
B 4 woithy 
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worthy couple, to the particular kind recep- 
tion they had given him. When the mind 
has been agitated, it is very rare a perſon can 
ſleep ſound; the Marquis fell into a doſe of 
about three hours, and when he awoke, ſaw 
the ſun was upon his window. Not having 
diawn the curtains again of the one he had 
opened, he looked at his watch, and ſaw it 
was juſt five, and feeling no wiſh to indulge, 
he ſoon role to admire the ſurrounding land- 
ſcape by day-light; he opened the ſame 
window as laſt night, and now ſaw the 
monaſtery to great advantage. He ſoon 
dreſſed, but not hearing any body moving, 


and not knowing his way about the Caſtle, 


he ſtept out of his window into the garden, 
and having admired the diſpoſition of the 
walks and plantations, and the outſide of the 
houſe, which was a very fine ancient regular 
building, he thought he would fee how it 
looked at a greater diſtance, but found he 
could not get out of the garden, or more 
properly, pleaſure-grounds, which extended 
a con{ideiable way to the right and left, and 


were 


I. Il 
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were incloſed by high walls; but while he 


was looking about him, he ſaw a man enter 


by a ſmall door, which led into a fine young 
wood; it was one of the gardeners', who 
ſeemed ſurpriſed ; he had not ſeen the Mar- 
quis over night, therefore eyed him with 
with ſome ſuſpicion as he approached ; but 
his dreſs and figure commanded reſpect, and 
prevented the man from daring to inquire 
what he did there. — The Marquis aſked him 
a few queſtions concerning the gardens,— 
He anſwered very laconically.— At laſt his 
Loriiſhip {.id, 


% Pray what buiiding is that upon yon 
, my god friend?“ 


« It is a monaſtery,“ ſaid the gardener. 


e How. far is it from hence,“ replied the 


Marquis, 


« About a mile and a half,” was the an- 


ſwer, and the man walked forward, meaning 


B 5 to 
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to go to his work, but the Marquis deſired 
him to let him out at the door he had come 
in at. The man hardly knew what to do; 
but having looked at the Caſtle, and diſ- 
covered, as he thought, the only way ſuch an 
intruder could have got into the garden at 
ſuch a time of the morning, and as he ſeemed 


to have come out of the window of one of 


the beſt apartments, he thought he was moſt 
likely a man of ſome conſequence ; therefore, 
after a moment's reflection, he obeyed the 


order, and the Marquis ventured to afk him 
one more queſtion. 


Which is the road to tne monaſtery ?” 


ee The one to the right will lead you ſtrait 
thither,” was the anſwer, and the door was 
inſtantly ſhut, to prevent any further diſcourſe, 
The Marquis followed the direction he had 
received. By the time of the morning, he 
thought he ſhould be juſt in time for their 
ſix o'clock maſs, and ſhould be better able to 
judge, when he was upon the hill, which of 
the 
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the two ſituations he ſhould prefer. —He 
walked gently along, and heard the large 
clock ſtrike ſix, before he reached the con- 
vent. — He was delighted with his walk, and 
the fine views it afforded, but did not meet 
any body till he came to the laſt ſtile, near 
the convent, at which an old man waited to 
let him paſs. ; 


« Pray what is the name of this convent, 
my friend ?” ſaid the Marquis. 


«Iris the Abbey of Clugny, Sir,” ſaid 
the old man; © a ladies convent, of the Or- 
der of St. Claire.“ 


« Are there a great many nuns ?” ſaid the 
Marquis, 


« Oh! that convent never wants for nuns, 
Sir,” ſaid the old man, with a {ſort of 
triumph; © there is a noble building; there 
is a ſituationit has not its equal in all Bur- 
gundy: A perſon may enjoy life there.“ 

B 6 « I 
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« I was ſtruck with its appearance from 4 
diſtance,” ſaid the Marquis, © which induced 
me to take a walk, to ſurvey i. nearer.” 


« It was well worth your while, Sir,” ſaid 
the old man; © there is not ſuch another 
building in the world—at leaſt fo all ſtrangers 
ſay.—l was born upon the ſpot, and have 
hardly ever been ten miles from home in my 


life,” 


The Marquis ſmiled at the honeſt ſimpli: 
city of the old man ; he firmly believed every 
thing he ſaid, and that the Abbey of Clugny 
was as worthy admiration as Verſailles, —— 
The praiſes of it ſeemed quite habitual to 
dim.“ 


ce To be ſure,” he went on, “ of late years 
tings did not go on ſo quiet as they ſhould 
dave dont, at the Abbey, but thank God 
hat is all over now, and it will be greater 
than ever it was,” 
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As the old man icemed very much inclined 
to be loquacious, the Marquis aſked him 
what had happened of late, 


The old man ſighed, and ſaid, Oh! Sir, 
a very great lady was at the head of it, but the 
was as wicked as the was illuſtrious, and 


thank God ſhe is gone lomewhere, to anſwer 


for her ſins in this world.“ 


« You ſeem to have your doubts, my 
friend, whether ſhe has taken the right road ; 
for I preſume ſhe is lately dead,” ſaid the 
Marquis. 


& Indeed, Sir,“ ſaid the old man, © I have 
very great doubts, and ſo have many more 
beſides me.—She has been dead about three 
months, but ſhe did not die of old age, as al- 
molt all thoſe who have ever inhabited that 
convent, have done; but ſhe lived long 


enough to ſpend a great deal more money 
than ſhe ought to have done, and has run the 


houſe 
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houſe very much into debt, which muſt be 
paid, you know, Sir,” 


« Very true,” ſaid the Marquis; © I hope 
the good ladies have been more fortunate in 
their election this time.“ 

ce The preſent Abbeſs is the beſt woman in 
the world, Sir,“ ſaid the old man, and will 
ſoon repair all the harm the other has done 
there: Sir, Look behind you—you ſee that 
noble Caſtle in the valley?“ 


« Very plainly,” ſaid the Marquis, “ and 
have been admiring its ſituation, which I 
think, in ſome reſpects, preferable to that of 
the Abbey, becauſe it poſſeſſes many of the 
advantages the latter enjoys, and is not ſo 
much expoſed to the frequent ſtorms ſo pre- 
valent in theſe warm climates, ”? 


« Very certain, Sir,” {aid the old man ;— 
but the outſide is not what ought to be moſt 
admired at the Caſtle; the beit couple in the 

world 
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world inhabit it; it is our lord of the ma- 
nor's, and the Abbeſs of Clugny is a relation 
of his, and I am ſure he would not have had- 
her appointed, if he had not thought her al- 
moſt as good as himſelf, —The only thing 


we all regret 1s, that our dear lord cannot 
live many years,” 


c Well, I hope when it pleaſes God to 
call ſo worthy a man away,” ſaid the Mar- 


quis,“ another equally as good will ſucceed 
him.“ 


« It cannot be, Sir,” ſaid the old man; 
©« no one knows who will be his heir. — Oh! 
there are ſtrange wicked people in this world. 
I wiſh to God our dear lord had never left 
his Caſtle; bur if it was not for ſuch clever 


good men as him, how would the world go 


on. —He helped to govern the kingdom for 


many years ; and though we ſuffered through 
his abſence, we reflected how many millions 


were profiting by his talents and goodneſs, 
but he paid dear for it in the end, = Oh! Sir, 


your 
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your hair would ſtand an end, if I was to tell 
you all I know. — There 1s a mals going to 


be faid juſt now, which has been fai at half 


paſt ſix every morning fer thele two and 
twenty years, or thereabouts.— I forget the 


exact day upon which it was founded; but I 


am ſure the Prince would not mind paying 
for a hundred every day, if chat would but 


reftore his long-loſt ſon, 


© Oh! that wicked Paris —Thank God 


J never was there; and it is a pity any good 
people ſhould ever live in ſuch a vile place; 
for it was there our lord loſt his favourite 
fon, but do not Know how, to this very day. 


He had two others living then, but they both 


dicd ſoon after; one fighting for his country, 


and the other of a violent fever ; and there 
are frequently very fine ſervices ſaid at the 
Abbey, and at the pariſh church of Avalon, 
for the repole of their ſouls, and every body, 
tor five miles round, always make a point of 
atterding; but if you wiſh to hear the half 
paſt ſix o'clock maſs, as you are a ſtranger, I 

will 
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will ſhew you the way into the church, —I 
am not in any haſte,” 


The Marquis thanked the old man, and 
they walked forwards towards the Abbey, — 
As ſoon as they arrived in the church, his 
Lordſhip's conductor began to point out all 
the different ornaments to him; but in a few 
moments, a tall venerable monk walked up 
to the great altar, and began high mals, 
which was chanted by the nuns from within 
their grate.— The Marquis's eyes were in- 
ſtantly directed that way, but a thick green 
curtain concealed the holy virgins from every 
profane eye, —T hey ſung moſt charmingly, 
and the Marquis was quite delighted, and 
thought how far preferable this Heavenly 
muſic was to the waring thundering voices of 
far cannons and chorus fingers, and thought 
perhaps it was more ſtriking, from the ſingers 
being thus concealed ; for as many of them 
were probably advanced in years, and the 
young ones were very likely not handſome, the 

hearing 
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hearing them thus left a more pleaſing illu- 
ſioſ upon the mind. 


As foon as the ſervice was over, the Mar- 
quis thought of returning to the Caſtle, and 
put a double Louis into his conductor's 
hand, as he walked from the altar; for his 


dreſs and converſation beſpoke him among 
the claſs of indigent peaſants, 


The poor old man was very much ſur— 
priſed; this was a bleſſing he little expected, 
when he returned to hear this maſs, but for 
fear the generous ſtranger had made a miſ- 


take, or had not looked at what he had put 
into his hand, he ſaid, 


c“ Do.you know what you have given me, 
young gentleman,” holding It in his open 
hand. 


«Yes, I thought you ſeemed truly deſerving 


of the trifle I have beſtowed upon you,” ſaid 
the Marquis, 


et Heaven 
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« Heaven reward you, young gentleman ; 
I am fure you are a much greater man than I 
ſuppoſed you was, and I ara not perhaps 
quite ſo poor as I look; I am not in want, 
thank God, - nor never ſhall be, while our 
dear lord lives, and the worthy Abbeſs of 
this houſe ; but this noble preſent will afford 
me an opportunity of being charitable in my 
turn; for though our worthy lord provides 
for us all very amply, to the beſt of his know- 
ledge, ſtill a poor perſon is often afraid of 
being thought troubleſome, if they happen to 
want work, cr to have a fit of illneſs, or 


many little accidents ſuch people as us are 
liable to.“ | 


& Very juſt, my good friend,” ſaid the 
Marquis; © and fince you mean to make 
ſuch an excellent uſe of my firſt gift, there is 
another, putting a ſecond double Louis into 
his hand, to beſtow in the ſame way.“ 


« Oh! this is too much, Sir,” ſaid the old 
man,—< God in Heaven bleſs you; do tell 


me 
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me how I can deſerve your generous bounty, 
but that is not poſſible; allow me to ſhew 
you every thing worth ſeeing hereabouts, as 
you are a ſtranger; but perhaps you are 
come to reſide amongſt us; God fend you 
may,” 


te No, my friend,” ſaid the Marquis, © [ 
am upon a vilit to your worthy lord, and am 
vaſtly happy to find he is ſo juſtly beloved.” 


e Oh! Sir,” Rid he, “ what are the praiſes 
of an old man like me; but it would do your 
heart good if you was to ſce us all when we 
aſſemble on the fetes of either the Prince or 
Princeſs —But pray excule my familiarity, 


Sir; 1 do not know how to addreſs you.“ 


The Marquis put out his hand, and took 


the old man's, ſaying, „no apoiogies, my 


good friend; you could not have been more 
civil, had you knywn me at firſt; and 1 am 


very much obliged to you for the informa- 
tion you have given me.“ 


They ® 
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They now paſt the Sacriſtan, a likely 
youth, about ſixteen, —In all womens” con- 
vents, the outward churches are kept in order 
by theſe jade; they keep all the Keys, arrange 
every thing for the prieſts, attend them at 
maſs, and c:-mmon'y go into orders when 
they attain th- proper age. —T his youth ad- 
dre fled the ©! * wan a> father, and bowed very 
reſpectſully to the Marquis, who ſtopped to 
look at him. 


« This is ny youngeſt fon, Sir,“ ſaid the 
old man; © thaiks to my worthy benefic- 
tOrs, he is Wel! provided for; and J bleſs 
God is not unde ſerving of the favours he has 
met with.“ 

% am happy to hear it,“ faid the Mar- 
quis, putting a ſix livre Pres into the 1:d's 
hand, He then bid the old man ad! 
hurried back to the Caſtle: He knew © 
other road into the girgen chan the was he 
had left it by, and had very little chance of 
finding that door open, he no *—io had 
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determined to follow the wall, which would 
certainly lead him to the high road in front of 
the houſe. —However, he was miſtaken in 
his conjectures ; for the gardener, having no 
doubt, made a few inquiries concerning him, 
was upon the look out, had his hat off long 
before he came near, and bowed very hum- 
bly as he approached, 


The Marquis took no notice, and was de- 
termined not to afford the man an opportu- 
nity of repairing his unpoliteneſs, therefore 
walked into his own apartment by the way ob 
the window again, rung for his valet, and 
found the family were not yet ſtirring ; fo he 
remained in his own room 'till he was ſum- 
moned to breakfaſt, between eight and nine, 


The Prince and Princeſs made the uſual 
inquiries, in the moſt feeling and polite man- 
ner, and ſeemed as happy to ſee him again as 
they had been over night, The Marquis 
paid his compliments in his turn; and hav- 
ing early been taught to ſpeak the language 

his 
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his heart dictated, his ſpeeches evidently plea- 
2 ſed thoſe to whom they were addreſſed. 


& Well, how do you like Burgundy,” 
ſaid the Marechal.— Do you think the 


account I gave you of it was at all exagge- 
rated.“ 
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« Far from it, my dear uncle,” faid the 
4 Marquis; © I think you hardly did this de- 
2 lightful province juſtice,” men ioning the 
* remarks he had made during his morning 
> excurſion, and where he had been. 


Why, I find a winter ſpent in the capital 
has not cured you of all vour Gothic notions, 
Z Alphonſo,” ſaid the Marechal with a ſmile, 
* expreſſive of his approbation.—“ I am well 
convinced there are very few of our preſent 
young men of faſhion would have quitted 


their beds to have gone to ma, particularly 
at ſuch an carly hour,” 


- 

* 
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« Very poſſibly, my dear Sir,” ſaid the 
Marquis, © but my beſt friend and preceptor.” 


© Remember,” ſaid the Marechal, “ I expect 
to divide that title with the worthy Baron ; for 
though every moment increaſes my venera- 
tion and eſteem for him, ſtill! I feel I am half 
jealous of him.” 


The Marquis ſmiled, and faid, “ will 
not offend in the ſame manner again, my 
dear uncle; in future I will call Baron 
Wielbourg my firſt friend; but he always 
deſired me to follow the impulſe of my heart 
with reſpect to religion, and not to go to 
maſs merely becauſe it was a holiday, if I 
did not find myſelf inclined to ſay my prayers 
with proper devotion.— He was an abſclute 
enemy to all forms, and every ſpecies of ſu- 
perſtition and often faid, a private homage 
was more acceptable to the Deity than a 
public one: Now the Chaſte Diana brought 
on a fit of devotion laſt niglit ſo this morn- 
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ing I went to maſs, and the delightful muſic 
I heard in the church, quite enchanted me 
and I do think, had I been a lady, I ſhould 
almoſt have been tempted to turn nun, for 
the ſake of joining in the Heavenly choir,” 


« ] have often viſited, and have ſometimes 
attended divine ſervice at that celebrated 
Abbey, ſaid the Marechal, *“ and I think I 
ſhall go there once more to return my thanks, 
where they are moſt due, for the favours that 
have been ſo lately conferred upon me.“ 


The Prince and Princeſs ſeemed to parti- 
cipate in the Marechal's ſentiments; and the 
former ſaid, 


« Pray what time was you there, Mar- 
quis?“ 


e I heard the half paſt fix o'clock maſs, 
Princeſs,” ſaid his Lordſhip, and was half 
angry with himſelf, before he ceaſed ſpeak- 
ing, having reflected upon what the old man 

VOL, II. C had 
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had told him,) for he inſtantly ſaw his ſpeech 
reminded this amiable couple of the unfor- 
tunate event it owed its foundation to. They 
both ſighed gently, and looked at each other. 


The Prince then ſaid, © I hope your 
prayers will be more efficacious than ours 
have been hitherto, my young friend.” 


The Marechal underſtood the Prince's 
meaning, as well as the Marquis, and they 
all ſeemed rather embarraſſed ; but no ex- 
planation took place. The Princeſs aſked 
the Marquis a few queſtions reſpecting the 
road he took, and what he thought of the 
ſituation, upon which he beſtowed the great- 
eſt encomiums. 


te Well,” ſaid the Prince, © ſince you are 
ſo ſtruck with this monaſtery, Marquis, 
« ſuppoſe we all take a drive there this after- 
noon, and pay the Abbeſs a viſit; ſhe is a 
relation of mine, and I flatter myſelf I have 
ſome aſcendant over the good lady; and as 
2 you 
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you ſeem fond of fine views, I will ſolicit 


leave for you to take a turn upon the leads of 
the Abbey, from whence you will have a de- 
lightful and very extenſive proſpect.” 


The Marquis faid, “the Prince did him 
honour, and he ſhould enjoy ſuch an elevated 
promenade above all things.” 


c The gardens are alſo very well worth 
ſeeing,” ſaid the Princeſs; © and I am ſure 
we ſhall be able to obtain our good coulin's 


leave to take a turn in them.“ 


« True, my dear,” ſaid the Prince; but 


do no: let us forget to tell Father Onuphrious 


to order all his novices to keep out of the 
way of ſo handſome a young man; it is 
breaking through the rules, to permit any 
ſtrangers, but efpecially of our ſcx, to walk 
in theſe ſacted gardens ; but I am ſure we 
ſnall not be denied. However, it we do lead 
any of the young ſiſters into temptation, why 
the ſin will lay at our doors.“ 


C 2 « Oh! 
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nor I attended her funeral ſervice, 
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« Oh! I dare ſay the worthy ſhepherd 
will take proper care of his flock,” ſaid the 
Princeſs. 


ce Then I will ſend the Abbeſs word; 


we will drink our coffee with her this after- 


noon,” ſaid the Prince, and thus it was 


ſcitled. 


The Marquis, wiſhing to hear the Prince 
and Princeſs's opinion of the late Abbeſs, 
after what he had learnt from the old man, 
ſaid, “ as the altar was hung in black, he ſup- 
poſed ſome perſon of conſequence, belonging 
to the Abbey, was lately dead.” 


« Yes, my Lord,” replied the Prince, 
© the late Abbeſs died only three months 
ago, and our relation ſucceeded her. We 
never viſited the former one; ſhe was a ſcan- 
dal to the Sacred Order ſhe had embraced ; 
and, as I always wiſh to ſhew the deteſtation 
I feel for ſuch characters, neither the Princeſs 


cc This 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 29 


« This was the ſtrongeſt mark of diſap— 
probation her paſt conduct coi 11 have met 
with, as theſe worthy people were ſo much 
beloved ; and it being a compliment the 
lords of the manor generally pay to the me- 
mory of the deceaſcd upon ſuch occaſions, it 
was no wonder her name was held in abſolute 
abhorrence by the common people, who in- 
habited the ſurrounding villages, 


This unfortunate woman's deſpicable 
character was canvaſſed during breaktaſt, 
and the morning was ſpent in ſhewing the 
Marquis all the p ctures, and other curioſities 
the Caſtle contained. 


C3 CHAP, 


— — X — — 
— > _— => === CRE. 


_ - ——_— 2 —— — — 
—— — — — -- 


30 ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 


CHAP, I 


OON after dinner, the Prince, Princeſs, 

Marechal, and the Marquis, fat out in 
the Prince's coach and fix for the Abbey,— 
The coach road was much further about, and 


the Marquis found freſh beauties to admire. 


The Prince and Princeſs were hoth delighted 
with his remarks, and ſaid, “ they had lived 
ſo long upon the ſpot, that they wanted the 
company of ſuch agreeable friends, to en- 
liven them, and to point out to them the ad- 

| vantages 
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vantages they enjoyed; therefore hoped his 
Lordſhip would often repeat his viſits, ſince 
he was ſo partial to S«uvigny, though they 
knew their ſociety did not offer the lame at- 
tractions his did.“ 


The Marquis ſaid, “ they might attribute 
his viſits to whatever motives they choſe, for 
he was determined to profit by the kind in- 
vitation he had received,” 


They now drove into the great gates of che 
Abbey, and were ſat down at the foot of the 


ſtair-caſe that led into the Abbeſo's apart- 
ments. 


Her parlour was very ſpacious, and very 
elegantly fitted up. A large grate ſeparated 
her from her vifitors, but had none of the 
gloom convents in general diſplay. | 


The Abbeſs ſeemed very much a woman 
of the world, totally free from the pride and 
bigotry ſuch ladies are in general renowned 
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for, — She was about fifty, and was dreſſed 
with all the clegant ſimplicity her order per- 
mitted ; ſeemed exceſſively happy to ſce the 
Prince and his party, —The Procratreſs, and 
two other nuns, ſoon made their appearance, 
each cager to pay their reſpects to theſe noble 
viſitors. After the uſual compliments were 
over, the Prince informed his couſin of the 
promiſes he had made the Marquis ; firſts 
that he would obtain her permiſſion for him 
to take a turn upon the leads; and ſecondly, 
that ſhe would allow him to admire the 
beauties of their garden; he therefore hoped 
his good coulin would not only ratify the 
promiſes he had made, but would alſo uſe her 
inguence with their holy father, to enable him 
to keep his word. 


« Yon know, my dear couſin,” ſaid the 
Abbels, © both Father Onuphrious and my- 
felf think you confer a favour, when you 
deign to aſk one; and I think you never 
necd fear a refulal; for I would poſitively 

almoſt 
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almoſt break through our ſtricteſt rules, ra- 
ther than diſoblige you.“ 


ce J find you wiſh to make me vain in my 
old age, couſin,” ſaid the Prince. —*< How- 
ever, I am very happy to find I ſtand ſo high 
in your good graces.” 


If this noble company find themſelves 
inclined to take a ſurvey of our garden now, 
my good couſin,“ ſaid the Abbefſ:, © I will 
ſend word to the mother of the novices, to 
take all the children out of the way, as it is 
their hour of recreation, and it would be 
wrong, you know, to expoſe them to 
temptation.” 


« Tentreat the ladies may not be deranged 
upon my account,” ſaid the Marquis.—— 
„Though I really think, were we to meet 
them, I ſhould run the greateſt riſk ; for was 


I to lofe my heart, I ſhouid have no reſource 


left in ſuch a caſe, but to turn friar,” 
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«Oh! T think I would undertake to plead 
your Lordſhip's cauſe myſelf,“ ſaid the Ab- 
beſs, “ rather than allow you to make ſuch a 
ſacrifice ; for my novices are not permitted to 
take their Jaſt vows for eighteen months, and 
the handſomeſt among them has not yet 
taken the black veil,” 


The Abbeſs's attendants left the room to 
make the neceſſary preparations for this walk; 


and as foon as the good lady was alone, the 
Prince ſmiled, and ſaid, 


et I think you told me, coulin, the laſt time 
I faw you, that you had two or three of the 
handſomeſt young ladies under your protec - 
tion you ever beheld ; —but one 1n particu- 
lar, your laſt comer, how does ſhe do; is 
ſhe likely to embrace a religious life?“ 


« She is, indeed, my dear couſin ; and I 
am ſure ſhe will be a true ſaint, for her mind 
is ſtil} more lovely than her perſon, —Our 
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holy father aſſures me ſhe is a charming 
young creature.” 


te Nay, now you have raiſed my curiolity,” 
ſaid the Prince; © cannot you contrive to 
let her fall in our way by accident. I think 
there 1s a ſort of ſelfiſhneſs in your wiſhing to 
conceal ſa lovely a girl from our ſight, while 
there is a chance left of her being happy in 
the world; and I know of no perſon ſo de- 
ſerving an angel as my young friend here,” 


The Abbet; laughed, and ſaid, © ſhe had 
not ſeen her couſin ſo gay for ſome time, but 
was certain the young lady herſelf would not 
be prevailed upon to remain in the garden, if 
ſhe knew tnere were gentlewca coming into 
it.— Adding, | really never ſaw ſo ſincere a 
vocation in any young Creature,” 


« But pray have you diſcovered what in- 
duced ſo handſome a young woman to ſcek 
ſuch an aiyium,” jaid the Princeſs.—* You 
told uc I ilk, you Were as yer ignorant of 
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her motives, when you firſt mentioned her 
to me.“ 


tt Nor am ] at any abſolute certainty now, 
Princeſs,” ſaid the Abbeſs; © I am averle to 
putting queſtions to her that might afflict 
her; but from ſome hints I have received 
from our holy father, I believe ſhe has met 
w.th a diſappointment in the world,” 


ce In love, I preſume,” ſaid the Prince — 
« IT thought that was the caſe, and I think it 
was very wrong in her to take ſuch a rath 
ſtep in conſequence.—I have not ſo high an 
opinion of the ſincerity of her vocation as 
you ſeem to have, couſin; though I make no 
doubt of the purity of her intentions, and the 
innocence of her heart; therefore I ſhould wiſh 
to inflict a very ſevere puniſhment upon her 
inconſtant ſwain,” 


« But pray,” ſaid the Princeſs, © are you 
at liberty to diſcloſe who ſhe really is yet.“ 


« Indeed 
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ee Tndeed I am not, Princeſs,” ſaid the 
Abbeſs; © but I believe I may venture to 
ſay this much, ſhe is not a French woman.“ 


All the company looked rather ſurpriſed ; 
and the Marquis ſaid, 


« He was aſtoniſhed a foreigner had cho- 
' ſen a ſituation fo diſtant from the frontiers.” ' 


© Oh! that is very eaſily accounted for,” 
ſaid the Abbeſs.— She does not wiſh her 
retreat ſhould be diſcovered; and depend 
upon it—it never will, while ſhe chuſes it to 
remain a ſecret ; but ſhe is ſo fearful ic ſhould, 
that ſhe would pronounce her laſt vows to- 
morrow, if our order permitted it,” 


I am afraid ſhe conſtrues the enthuſiaſm 
of an exalted mind into a wiſh to quit the 
world, coulin,” ſaid the Prince : “ And whe- 
4 ther the is to be pitied or blamed, | think 
F you cannot be too careful in examining the 
ſtate of her heart, before you allow her to take 


thoſe 
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thole irrevocable vows that can never be re- 


called, and which are too often followed by 
fruitleſs repentance.” 


« I own, upon reflection, ſaid the Prin- 
ceſs, © I think the lady is to blame, whatever 
may have been her motives for the raſh ſtep 
ſhe ſeems to have taken, without the conſent, 
or even knowledge, of any of her friends.— 
If ſhe is conſcious of having forfeited their 
eſteem, ſhe may certainly think the ſacrifice 
the wiſhes to make, a ſufficient expiation of 
her fault; but even in that caſe, ſhe ſurely 
ought not to place ſuch an eternal barrier 
between herſelf and family, without their ap- 
probation ; for whatever may have been her 
errors, ſhe may not be lets dear to them.“ 


The Princeſs evidently fpoke feelingly ;— 
and the Marquis, withing to give the con- 
verſation a gzyer turn, laid, 


Pray, how old is the young lady, ma'am.” 


Ju 
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te Fuſt one and twenty, my Lord,” ſaid 
the Abbeſs.— The Marechal ſhook his head, 
and ſaid, 


ce That is a very dangerous age to make 
raſh vows. For my own part, I put off the 
evil moment as long as I could, before I tied 
myſelf down to eternal celibacy; but an ex- 
cellent Commandery offering, I reſigned my- 
ſelf to my fate with a tolerable good grace.“ 


The Princeſs ſaid, © it is a great pity any 
nun is allowed to profeſs before thirty.“ 


ce am afraid theſe houſes would not fill as 
they do, in that caſe,” ſaid the Prince.— 
* What ſay you, coulin ?” 


ee Why, I muſt own, my good, couſin,” 
ſaid the Abbels, © the generality of us take 
the veil before five and twenty.“ 


The Marquis had been reflecting upon 
What he had heard concerning this great 
beauty, 
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beauty, and was very curious to know ſome- 
thing more about her, as her not being a 
French woman had ſtruck him very for- 
cibly :—But then what countrywoman was 
ſhe.—This the Abbeſs had not choſe to 
mentiun.—There was a poſſibility, though 
it was very improbable it ſhould be the per- 
ſon, of all others, he wiſhed to ſee. —He had 
not heard from the Counteſs de Verneuil.— 
ce Tuſt one and twenty,” he repeated to him- 
ſelf ;—< Beautiful to a degree—and her 
mind correſponds with her external advan- 
tages. She certainly bears ſome reſemblance 
to my adored Alphonline,” 


« Why, Marquis,” ſaid the Prince with a 
ſmile, © I am afraid we have talked you into 
love with this fair damſcl.— I ſhould not 
wonder if you had half a mind to try to con- 
quer the averſion ſhe ſeems to have taken to 
our ſex, —Suppole you give the Marquis an 
opportunity of exerciling his charitable diſ- 


poſition, couſin ; I dare ſay he could be as 
eloquent 
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eloquent one way as Father Onuphrious 
could the other.“ 


« Upon my word, couſin,” ſaid the Ab- 
beſs, © I never ſaw you in ſuch high ſpirits ; 
but it is really very wicked in you to en- 
courage the Marquis to commit an abſolute 
robbery, by depriving me of my favourite 
child.“ 


The Marquis ſeized this moment of gaiety 
to put a queſtion to the good lady he was 
very anxious to have reſolved, 


« Is the young lady fair or brown, 
ma'am ?” 


„Upon my word,” ſiid the Abbeſs, 
ce there ſeems a combination azainit me and 
my lovely charge; I do not think it will be 
prudent to anſwer ſuch dangerous inquiries,” 


ce Nay,” ſaid the Prince, * can there be a 


more ſimple queſtion.— I aſſure you I do 
not 
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not know whether my young friend prefers a 
Brunctte or a Madona, ſo one word may 
efface the favourable impreſſion your enco- 
miums have made upon his mind,” 


ce I proteſt I am equally anxious to know 
what ſoit of a beauty chis young lady is,“ ſaid 
the Marcchal; © it is ſo natural to feel one's 
ſelf intereſted in the fate of a very handſome 
young woman,” 


The Prince and Princeſs fairly laughed the 
good dy out of her ſcruples.—At laſt ſhe 
faid, „I believe the young lady is what is 
called a fair beauty; for ſhe has dark blue 
eycs, and fine auburn hair, which ſhe has not 


yet parted with, as ſhe only wears the white 
veil.“ 


The Marquis coloured, and the Prince 
proteſted he was fond of fair ladics. 


The Princeſs ſaid, “ ſhe was afraid this 
diſcovery had made bad worſe.“ 


The 
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The return of mother St. Mary put a ſtop 


to their raillery, and ſhe informed the com- 


pany the gardens were at liberty; therefore 
a Touriete was called, as thele holy nuns 
could not have accompanied the party, it 
being contrary -to their order for them to ad- 
dreſs a gentleman, except from behind a 
grate; lo the viſitors were conducted by a 
ſhort ſtout clumiſy figure, whom no one could 
wonder, as the Marquis oblerved, that had 
been tempted to turn nun,—The Prince 
laugh-d, and ſaid, © to be ſire ſhe did not 
bear much reſemblance to the handſome 
lady they had heard deſcribed.“ 


The gardens were very ſpacious, and well 
laid out, but not ſo ſtriking to the Marquis 
as thoſe he admired in the morning, belong- 
ing to the Caſtle; for the amazing high walls 
which ſurrounded the latter, robbed them of 
great part of their beauty, as they totally ex- 
cluded the fine views the hill afforded ; but 
thole he was to enjoy from the leads, 


The 
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The Princeſs leant upon the Marquis's 
arm, and pointed out every thing to him.— 
« To the right,” ſaid ſhe, © is the novices 
quarter, and to the left the profefied nuns,” 


The Marquis thought he could not ſee 
too much ofthe former; it was very remark- 
able, if none of theſe young ladies had any 
curiofity :—But none of them appeared at 
the windows ; and he reflected they might 
ſtand ſo as to ſce the company, and yet not be 
ſeen themſelves: He therefore ſeized every 
opportunity of taking a glance that way, 
while he afected to be looking at ſomething 
elſe.—The Princeſs aſked his opinion of the 
garden, adding, © we will return by the 
inner Cloiſters, which are allowed to be re- 
maikably fine, and ſurround a very pretty 
parterre.“ 


The Prince and Princeſs would have been 
fati-fied with one turn round the garden, but 
having aſked the Mai quis if he choſe to take 
a ſccond, his curiolity got the better of his 

natural 
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natural complailance, as he longed more than 


ever to catch a glimpſe of this famous 


beauty, but was not more fortunate than be- 


E fore; he therefore gave up all hopes, and 
: they entered the cloiſters by a large Gothic 


door, over which was a figure of the virgin 


and child. 


The cloiſters were ſpacious, and truly 


; Gothic; in excellent repair, and totally ſur- 
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- rounded the inner court of the monaſtery.— 


The Tourterc, willing to ſhew them all the 
Lyons, conducted thein into the refectory, 


which was to the right, and into the inner 


church, which was to che left; buc they 
merely took a pcep into the latter, as there 
were two nuns ſeated in ſight of the door, 
one on each fide. —A fort of coffin ſtood up- 
on truſſels, covered with a black velvet pall, 
upon which laid a very large white croſs, — 
The pall touched the ground on both ſides. 


This was placed exactly over the late Ab- 
bes's grave. 


The 
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The Touriere told them the very day, 
hour, nay, the very minute on which this 
lady died. She dropt down in a fit during 
veſpers, never ſpoke afterwards, ſo died 
without any of the ſacraments. The Touriere 
ſhrugged up herſhoulders ſeveral times dur- 
ing her recital, as much as to ſay, it was a 
juſt puniſhment inflicted upon her for the 
bad life ſhe had led; for ſhe had frequently 
been ill latterly, but nothing was a warning 
to ſome folks, ſhe ſaid. —— This empty 
coffin and pall would not be removed till 
the day and year on which ſhe was buried, 
and was watched all day by nuns, and during 
the night by the novices, two and two, turn 
about, wio were always ſuppoſed to be at 
prayers for the ſouls of the deceaſed ;—and 
each nun, when they entered the church, were 
obliged to ſprinkle the pall with holy water, 
and to ſay a requiem in pace. Added to theſe 
conſtant prayers, two low maſſes were ſaid 
every day before twelve o'clock, to deliver 
the deceaſed from purgatory, as it was 
Rrongly ſuppoſed her holy life did not en- 
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title her to go to Heaven immediately, and 
it was much doubted whether theſe pious en- 
deavours would have the deſired effect in 
the preſenc caſe, 


The Marquis liſtened very attentively to 


the prolix narrative; and as they moved for- 
ward, the Princels ſaid, 


Now, what think you, Marquis, of theſe 
holy ſiſters paying ſuch great reſpect to the 
memory of a perſon they mult deſpiſe.“ 


„ Why U really think it is very abſurd, 
Princeſs,“ ſaid the Marquis, begging the 


good lady's pardon 3 © but do not you think 


theſe prayers and ceremonies, if they place 
any faith in them, are in ſome reſpects 


= temptations to them to violate their ſacred 
= vows with impunity ; for they have as great 
4 reaſon to believe the prayers of their ſurvi- 


vors may ſave them, as that theirs can be of 
Laach eſſential ſervice to their late Abbeſs.“ 


« A 
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ce A very juſt remark, my dear child,” 
ſaid the Princeſs; “ my age will authoriſe 
and excuſe my ſtyle, I know ; but you ought 
to recollect theſe nuns were not educated by 
Baron Wielbourg, nor have any of them half 
the underſtanding of his pupil; but perhaps 
they think, if they perform all the duties they 
have allotted themſclves with cheerfulneſs 
and reſignation, they ſhall not require the 
prayers they beſtow upon others.“ 


The Touriere now led them through a 
large pair of fulding doors out of theſe 
cloiſters into ſome others, which communi- 
cated with the outer court.—T heſe doors 
were very ſeldom opened, ſhe ſaid, except 
for the reception of a nun, as the gardeners 
and workmen, when employed, always came 
in, and went out, through the churches. 
They now returned into the A bbeſs's apart- 
ment, and the Marquis then went, attended 
by the Sacriſtian, to the top of the houſe, to 
admire the tine views it afforded, —The lad, 
who was very intelligent, and who had already 


felt 
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felt the good effects of the Marquis's gene- 
rous diſpoſition, pointed every thing out to 
him.—The Marquis made him another pre- 
ſe.it, when he had ſatisfied his curioſity, and 
Joined the company in the parlatory, where 
he partook of ſome refreſhments, and about 
ſeven they all took their leave.—During their 
drive home, the converſation naturally turn- 
ed upon what they had ſeen and heard. The 
beautiful novice was not forgot. The Mare- 
chal ſaid, 


9 = 
8. 
2 - 

ö 
H 
1 
; 3 
A 
4 
* 
4 
? 
: 
* 
F 


« am afraid the young lady's enthuſiaſm 
will furniſh her with an ample ſource for re- 
pentance, before ſhe is aware of the error ſhe 
ſeems to have committed.“ 


The Prince faid, © I wiſh the Abbeſs 
would have been more explicit concerning 
her, for there appears to me to be a ſtrange 
myſtery at the bottom ; perhaps the young 
perſon does. not come out of a Catholic 
country, and that may be one reaſon for all 
' this ſecrecy.—She is no doubt a woman of 
# vol. 11, D ſome 
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ſome conſequence, or ſhe would not have 


been ſo readily received into the monaſtery ; 


therefore time will moſt likely diſcover what 
has brought her there,” 


The Princeſs ſighed, and ſaid, © if her 
parents did but know where ſhe was, I ſhould 
be perfectly eaſy ; but as matters are, I will 
ſee her, if poſſible. —I know the Abbeſs will 
grant me the favour ; but perhaps the young 
perſon may be averſe to receiving ſtrangets. 
However, if I am ſo fortunate as to ſucceed 
to my w.ſhes, I ſhall certainly take the li- 


berty of giving her my advice very freely ;— 


for it is the intereſt of nuns to inflame the 


minds of young people when they are ſeized 


with theſe romantic notions; and if I can 
prevent her from taking what I am afraid, all 
things conſidered, will be raſh vows, why I 
may have as great merit in tiying to ſave the 
living, as the good ſiſters have in endeayour- 
ing to ſave the dead,” 


The 
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The Marquis fat very ſilent, liſten- 
ing to the Princeſs, whoſe generous no- 
tions met with his warmeſt approbation; 
but he could not get rid of the idea, that it 
was poſſible this much- admired novice might 
be his Alphonſine.—He could not recollect 
any friend of the Baron's in this part of 
France, or he ſhould have concluded his be- 
nefactor had ſent his niece to this Abbey, as 
the molt agreeable aſylum of that kind, She 
had given ſtrong proofs of her wiſh to take 
the veil at Malines; and though the Baron 
had ſuch a diſlike to nuns and friars in gene- 
ral, if he really thought ker vocation fincere, 
he might have been prevailed upon, perhaps, 
at leaſt to permit her to enter upon her novi- 
ciate; but then why all this myſtery, the 
Baron was not fond of diſimulation; and 
what could induce him to wiſh to keep his 
niece's intention of taxing the veil to pro- 
found a ſecret ; and why was this young lady 
ſo fearful of being diſcovered.—Could Al- 
Phonſine have reached the Abbey unknown 
to her uncle, and did ſhe take all this pre- 
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caution to prevent the good Baron from diſ- 
covering her, he never was more perplexed ; 
his not having heard from the Counteſs was 
almoſt a certain proof. Alphonſine was not 
at Wielbourg; then where could ſhe be 
gone; her uncle was -uneaſy, the houſe- 
keeper had told him, becauſe he had not 
heard from her: Every thing tended to in- 
creaſe his ſuſpicions; his abſence was re- 
marked ſeveral times during the courſe of 
the evening ; he tried to laugh it off; the 
Princeſs ſaid, ſhe would not take his Lord- 
ſhip to the Abbey any more, for ſhe really 
thought their afternoon's viſit had left a diſ- 
agreeable impreſſion upon his mind. 


However, ſoon after ſupper, as he had roſe 
very early, they perſuaded him to retire.— 
The Marquis was not averſe to the propo- 
ſition, as he wiſhed to be alone; and as ſoon 
as he had diſmiſſed his valet, he opened his 
window as before; for he had not the ſlight- 
eſt wiſh to ſleep; and moon-light being the 
fineſt time in the world for meditation, he 

ſtept 
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ſtept out of his window, and took a turn for 
an hour or more upon a fine terrace, that ran 
along that fide of the houſe. —He ſaw lights 
in the different apartments of the Caſtle ; bur 
as the curtains were all drawn, he could not 
be ſcen —On his return to his room, he paſ- 
ſed by a window which was open, and near 
his own :—He heard his name pronounced ; 
it naturally caught his attent on ;- and, as he 
was walking upon turf, it was impoſſible 
for the ſpeaker to hear the ound of his foot- 
ſteps. —It was the Prince who was ſpeaking, 
and who now ſaid, 


«© What a ſacrifice you exact, Marechal !” 


The Marquis would have thought it 
much beneath him to have liſtened at any 
other time ; but his mind was in ſuch a ſtate 
of perplexity, that knowing himſel? to be the 
ſobject of the converſation, he thought he 
might gain a hint from their conjectures ;— 
and the hopes of hearing the name of Ma- 
D 3 demoiſelle 
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demoiſclle de Cheylus rivetted him to the 
ſpot ; and he heard his uncle ſay, 


« Conſider, my dear friend, how impoſſible 
it would be to make ſuch a matter public, 


ſuppole the Duke de Longueville —.“ 


A little breeze, which flapt the curtain, 
made the Marquis loſe the reſt of the ſen- 
tence :>He was ſtartled. When the mind 
is agitated, every thing alarms. —W hat could 
this mean! and how came tis father and 
himſelf to be concerned in it.— He involun- 
tarily ſtept rather nearer the window, and 
ſoon heard the Prince ſay, 


« My dear friend, his countenance alone is 
a ſufficient proof. — You know it is, as well 
as J do; every feature, word, and action, re- 
minds me of my long-loſt and much to be 
lamented Lewis,” 


The Marquis fairly trembled with anxiety, 
and was more at a loſs than ever to conjecture 
What 
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what this meant. It was certainly him 
they were talking of. What ſtrange myſtery 
ſtill hung over his head; he now reflected up- 
on the kind reception he had met with 
from the Prince and Princels ; the great pre- 
cautions his uncle had taken before he 
brought him to the Caſtle; the Princels hav- 
ing called him her dear child that very after- 
noon, though ſhe had excuſed herſelf imme- 
diately. In ſhort, his mind was upon the 
rack, and he remained in the ſame poſition 
for ſome time; but the Prince and his uncle 
having retired from the draft of the window, 
he could not hear any more: So more puz- 
zled than ever he had been in his life, and 
unable to underſtand what he had heard, he 
retired into his own room ; but at laſt Al- 
phonſine de Cheylus came acroſs his mind, 
and changed the train of his ideas, and he came 


to a reſolution to ſee the beautiful novice at 


the Abbey of Ciugny, in defiance of every 
obſtacle he might have to encounter. 
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CH AF. III. 


E wuſt now return to Alphonſine de 
Cheylus. The ſudden and abrupt 
departure of her Alexis was fuch a thunder- 
ſtreke to the lovely girl, that all her uncle's 
kind confolations were of little or no avail, 
Every thing at the Caſtle of Wielbourg be- 
came odious to her, as every thing reminded 
her of her lover. She thought any place 
would be preferable to this once favourite 
ſport, and at laſt obtained the Baron's per- 
miſſion 
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miſſion to go to Malines. She had already 
formed the intention of quitting the world 
for ever; and the kind treatment ſhe met 
with in the Beguine convent, ſoon made her 
decide to take the veil there immediately, if 
her uncle would but conſent to her wiſhes, 
Her good relation had already formed plans 
for her iucceeding her in the honourable poſt 
ſhe held; ſhe had now become her confident. 
Alphonſine told her how cruelly ſhe had 
been deſerted ; what had paſt between her 
and her uncle upon the occaſion; and that 
he had commanded her to give up all 
thoughts of the Duke de Longueville's fon 
and heir, and ſhe had made a ſolemn promiſe 
never to marry any other man; therefore, 
the ſooner ſhe retied from the world the 
better. She was encouraged to perũſt in 
theſe pious lentiments ; and the kind couſin, 
who had but little doubt of bringing tne 
Baron over to their way of thinking, fer 
about the arduous talk with the greacelt ala- 


crity, and Aliphonitne ſcemed to enjoy a fort 
of inomentary triumph over herſeifo Ales | 
D 5 Would 
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would learn ſhe had buried herſelf in a 
cloiſter upon his account, and would then 
regret the woman he had fo eaſily forgot, and 
had once pretended to adore. She gloried 
in her own paſſion—and in the convincing 
proofs ſhe meant to give her lover of the 
ſincerity of the vows ſhe had made, ſhe had 
often been told, by her own ſex, not to put 
too much faith in man; and ſhe was now 
certain there was not one capable of loving 
as ſhe did, though conſtancy was in her ca- 
talogue of virtues. The Baron had told her 
the promiſe he had exacted from his pupil, 
never to attempt correſponding with her, and 
the Marquis had ſtrongly adhered to his 
word, Now, in the fiſt place, ſhe thought 
the ſhould not have been prevailed upon to 
make ſuch a promiſe; and in the ſecond, as 
it would have been, in a manner, extorted 
from her, ſhe would have thought herſelf very 
excuſable in breaking it, and was convinced 
ſne ſhould have ſound out twenty ways to 
have let her Alexis have heard from her.— 
Many more of theſe ideas came into her mind, 


while 
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while ſhe remained in ſuſpenſe at Malines; 
but the Baron's appearance, who came, as 
has been already related, to fetch her away 
in perſon, put a ſtrange check to the fine 
ſyſtem of immortal love and conftancy ſhe 
had formed. The kind couſin was allo very 
much diſappointed, to find any bedy could 
withſtand the powerful arguments ſhe had 
made ule of, and parted very reluctantly with 
Alphonſine, who was more melancholy than 
ever, when {ihe returned to the Caſtle, ſen- 
ſible ſhe had, in ſome reſpects, incurred her 
uncle's diſpleaſure; though he treated her 
with the utmoſt kindneſs, and only entreated 
her to take a couple of years to reflect upon 
the privations a monaſtic life would expole 
her to, and the ſcrious and irrevocible vows 
ſhe wiſhed fo haſtily to pronounce ; and how 
could the do ſo, with any propriety, he aſked 
her, while her heart (till retained a preference 
in favour of her lover ;--diſappointments, 
like the one he had met with, carried many 
a romantic girl into a convent, and made 
many a miicrable nun,—The world had 
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ſtill many conſolatiors in ſtore for her; 
he by no means wiſhed her to marry yet; — 
but ſurely his friendſhip and ſociety ought to 
be as agreeable to her as the intereſted 
careſſes and fawning flattery of a ſet of 1g- 
norant ſelfiſh nuns, who, if they really had 
loved her, would not have perſuaded her to 
conſtrue a mere fit of caprice into a folemn 
call to abjure the pomps and vanities of this 
world. 


Thus argued the worthy Baron ; but his 
diſcourſe had no longer the fame charms 
for Alphonſine, nor had his arguments 
the ſame weight; and ſince he had ordered 
her to forget Alexis, ſure he ought to have 
permitted her to ſeek for conſolation from re- 
ligion, and to bury her ſorrows and herſelf 
within ſome cloiſter.— However, liſtleſs and 
unſettled, and diſliking the Caſtle of Wiel- 
bourg more than ever, ſhe propoſed viſiting 
her gay aunt.— What paſt upon that occa- 
ſion, has been already related: The worthy 
Baron accompanied his {till diſconſolate niece 


0 


ABBEY OF -CLUGNY. G1 


to Bruxelles, and put her under the care of a 
Madame de la Porte, a Flemiſh lady, whom 
be had long known, who had married a 
lawyer of great reputation, a reſident of 
Dijon, in Burgundy, but who had been dead 
ſome years, and his widow had returned to 
Bruxelles among her family. 


This lady, it has been ſaid, was going to 
Paris, which was very true, but ſhe did not 
mean to make any ſtay there, as the real pur- 
port of her journey was to place her young- 
eſt daughter at the Abbey of Clugny.—She 
did not mention her intentions to the Baron, 
having often heard him expreſs his diſappro- 
' bation of convents in general. She was not 
alle to ſet out for two days after the one ſhe 
> had appointed, and the Baron, having ſome 
| buſineſs that required his attendance at Wiel- 
bourg, took an affectionate leave of his niece, 
deſiring her to write to him often, and re- 
turned home again, 
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During the three days Alphonſine reſided 
at Bruxelles, her with to ſeciude horte in a 
convent returned with doublc force. Victoria 
de la Porte, who was going to take the vel, 
painted the charms of a monaſtic lite in the 
moſt glowing colours. —Alphonſine liſtaned 
to her diſcourſe with rapturc, and began to 
think happineſs was rarely to be met wich in 
a turbulent and deceitful world, 


Madame de la Porte was a very religious 
lady, and exceſſively ſuperſtitious. She had 
worked her daughter's mind up to this pitch 
of enthuſiaſm, thinking it was a very accept- 
able ſacrifice in the eye of Heaven, to devote 
one of her children to the ſer vice of God.— 
She therefore thought ic would have been a 
very great {in to oppolc o ſincere a vocation, 
as Alphonſine evinced to embrace a religious 
life, in her hearing, which was greatly 
ſtrengthened by what ſhe learnt from her 
daughter: — So the evening before their in- 
tended departure, the old lady queſtioned her 
fair travelling companion very ſeriouſly upon 
| the 
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the wiſh ſhe had ſo often expreſſed to take 
the veil ; and being perfectly ſatisfied with 
her anſwers, ſhe conſented, at the unhappy 
girl's earneſt requeſt, to permit her to ac- 
company her daughter to the Abbey of 
Clugny (which, according to her account, 
was a ſecond paradiſe upon earth), inſtead of 
leaving her at Arras, as had been agreed 
upon, 


Alphonſine knew what wovld be the con- 
ſequence of her uncle having a ſuſpicion of 
this new arrangement, therefore got Madam 
de la Porte to promiſe not to mention the 
name of the convent ſhe was to become an 
inhabitant of, 'till ſhe had put it out of her 


uacle's power to remove her from this ſacred 
alylum. 


Had the good lady reflected upon her re- 
turn to Bruxelles, and the thanks ſhe would 
moſt probably receive from the Baron, when 
he ſaw her, ſhe would moſt likely not have 
permitted her devotion to have carried her 

ſuch 
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ſuch unwarrantable lengths; but as ſhe 
meant to ſpend a few months at Paris, at a 
ſiſter of her late buſband's, upon her return 
out of Borgundy, therefore, having little 
chance of ſeeing the Baron for ſome time, 
her thoughts only rolled upon the meritorious 
action ſhe was going to perform; but there 
was a very eilential point, which ſhe did not 
forget to mention to Alphonſine, that ſhe 
could not be received at firſt without ſome 
trifling acknowledgement, —This reflection 
by no means deranged the infatuared victim's 
plan: She had upwards of fifty pounds in 
money, and jewels of more than twice that 
value, ſome of which her mother had left 
behind her; and the others were preſents ſhe 
had received from her uncle at different 
times; therefore, upon a fair calculation, 
Madame de la Porte found there would be 
plenty, and the Baron would no doubt be 
generous, when he found he could not help 
hiaiſelf. 


This 
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This worthy man little thought what plots 
and contrivances were going on, and kept 
flattering himfclf a ith hopes that his niece 
would meet With ſome amiable man in the 
Countel.?.. br lant ſocieties, that would era- 


dicate her reilgi »us notions, and rival the 


Marquis de St. Cernin in her good graces, 


Every preca' ion this female trio of de- 
votees could think o, was taken to prevent 
a diſcovery of their intentions. Alphonſine 
wrote, as has been alrcady mentioned, to her 
aunt, from Bruxe.le>, to prevent her from 
writing to Wielbourg, and put a letter into 
the poſt office, as they went through Arras, 
for her uncle, in which ſhe merely ſaid ſhe 
would write again ſoon, 


The three travellers arrived, without any 
accident, at the Abbey of Clugny, and Ma- 
dame de la Porte introduced Alphonſine to 
the Abbels, and informed her of her ſtory. 


This 0 
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This lady, though really a moſt excellent 
woman, could not think of remonſtrating 
with the lovely girl. —She attributed the 
whole to her innate piety, congratulated her 
upon the heroiſm ſhe diſplayed, in wiſhing 
to bid adieu to the world ſo early, and re- 
ceived her immediately among the number 
of her novices, as well as Victoria de la 
Porte; ſo that the pious lady, who had con- 
ducted them both thither, having ſeen them 
enrolled among the holy ſiſterliood, ſet out 
upon her return to Paris, and Alphonſine 
entruſted her. with a letter for her uncle, 
which ſhe was to put into the poſt-office 
there, to prevent his forming any conjectures 
as to where the convent ſhe had choſen to end 
her days in was ſituated. 


This letter had not reached the worthy 
man when the Marquis vas at Wielbourg ; 
and Alphonline muſt have ſtrangely forgot 
the love he had always ſhewn her, the care 
he had taken of her education, and the kind 
affection he had conſtantly treated her with, 

| before 
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before ſhe took a ſtep ſo contrary to his in- 
clinations, and in ſuch a clandeſtine manner, 
in the letter ſhe gave Madame de la Borte, 
ſhe merely informed him ſhe had retired in- 
to a convent, where ſhe was determined to 
take the veil, as ſhe was tired of the world, 
and all the pleafures it afforded ; and when 
ſhe had taken her laſt vows, he ſhould hear 
from her again ;—and that Madame de la 
Porte was not to blame, and ſhe would explain 
every thing to him when ſhe had put it out of 


his power to oblige her to leave the holy 
ſanctuary ſhe had choſen. | 


Love and enthuſiaſm are the only excuſes 
that can be found for Alphonſine, as ſhe cer- 
tainly poſſeſſed a molt ſenſible feeling heart, 
and was by no means deficient in point of 
underſtanding. —She concluded by ſaying, 
ſhe would think of ſome means of hearing 
from him, and only hoped he would forgive 
the ſtep ſhe had taken, 


The 
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The Baron was exccſſively hurt, when he 
received this letter, knowing too well in what 
her devotion originated; but if ſhe kept her 
word, and his letters reached her, he would 
make one more effort to diſſuade her follow- 
ing the dictates of miſtaken zeal, and an ex- 
alted romantic imagination; and if he did 
not ſucceed, ſhe muſt &en follow the bent 
of her own inclinations, 


Alphonſine had been about a month at 
Clugny, when the Marquis arrived at Sau- 
vigny.—Convents, in general, are the abodes 

of ignorance, error, and ſuperſtition, and it 
is the intereſt of many people to keep them 
ſo; but the death of the late Abbeſs, which, 
as has been already mentioned, happened 
ſuddenly, afforded the nuns an inexhauſtible 
fund for conjecture and converſation. — Her 
not having received the Sacraments, or the 
Holy Oils, was looked upon as a certain pu- 
niſhment for the wicked life ſhe had led, and 
as a warning to them all, not to fall into the 
errors, not to ſay crimes, that had diſgraced 


her 
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her profeſſion, and the Abbey ſhe ſuperin- 
tended. 


Several very ſcandalous ſtories were pro- 
pagated in the neighbourhood, and many 
people did not ſcruple to ſay openly, ſhe 
could not reſt in her grave; hut theſe ſur- 
miſes were ſoon brought to a much greater 
certainty, by a terrible omen, which occurred 
on the very day of the week ſhe died, nay, at 
the very hour, and moſt likely at the very 
moment.—This was nothing leſs than the 


Eaſter taper, or Cierge Paſchal having fallen 
down, which occaſioned a terrible alarm to 
the nuns then upon duty. This was by no 
means attributed to accident, or to the awk- 
wardneſs of the nun to whom the employ- 
ment of placing it had been aſſigned, but 
ſolely to the Abbeſs's lay ing ſo near it. 


® A long thick wax candle, in point of ſhape ſomething like a 
flambeaux, only of a conſiderable length, ornimented with gilt 
flowers, and which is placed in all womens conve ts, facing the great 
altar, on Eaſter day, and is not removed cl Wnitſunday. In cloiſtered 
monaſteries, it is placed in the inner church, facing the grate. 


And 
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And from this moment, the nuns who 
watched heard ſtrange noiſes, and ſometimes 
groans.— The lamp, which ought always to 
have burnt without intermiſſion, at the feet 
of the virgin, often went out, which had very 
rarely happened before, except when the vir- 
gin was ſuppoſed to have been offended by 
the ſhocking example this indiſcreet Abbeſs 
had ſet the ſiſterhood; but now it frequently 
burat dim, and ſometimes caſt a blue ſhade, 
nay, ſparks, ſometimes flew out of it, to- 
wards the nuns upon duty, and no one ever 
quitted their poſt, and related what they had 
heard or ſeen, but the next made ſimilar ob- 
ſervations.—In ſhort, every concomitant cir- 
cumſtance convinced the ſiſterhood their 
prayers were not very efficacious, which they 
could only attribute to the troubled con- 
ſcience of the deceaſed. 


The novices, whoſe imaginations were far 
more inflamed than the venerable mother's, 
always entered upon this duty with the great- 
eſt reluctance, and approached the grave with 

fear 
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dreadful omens, portentous ſounds, &c. were 
related with a few trifling exaggerations, ra- 
ther confirmed than diſſipated the general 
alarm; though he aſſured them they had no- 


thing to fear, and it was th-ir duty to perſiſt 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 71 


fear and trembling.—Nay, it was almoſt be- 
come a ſcruple of conſcience, whether they 


ought to perſiſt in their prayers, all things 
conſidered. 


The Confeſfor, a rigid ſuperſtitious narrow 
minded Cil:erian monk, to hom all theſe 


in their pious endeavours ; they mult ſing a 


Dei Prifundis every three hours, and he would 


have two additional maſſes every day; for 


which purpoſe, he ſhould ſend for two Fran- 
ſiſcan monks from a convent about a league 


off, who ſhould aſſiſt him in his holy labours; 
he therefore hoped, very ſpeedily, to quiet 
the perturbed ſpirit of the wretched ſinner, 
and to calm their preſent fears.— There was 
not a diſſenting voice to this arrangement, 


and an extraordinary lamp, freſh trimmed, 


vas ordered to be placed under the image of 


St,. 
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St. Claire, the patroneſs of their order.— 
Every day, in ſhort, teemed with prodigies, 
and the terror was nearly as great in the vil- 
lage of Avalon as in the convent.— It was 
hardly looked upon as ſafe to paſs the church 
after dark, and the Abbeſs was frequently 
ſeen in the neighbouring woods under dif- 


ferent ſhapes, 


Such was the ſituation of affairs at the 
Abbey of Clugny when Alphonſine and Vic- 
toria became inhabitants of 1t.—A general 
aſſembly was held in the Abheſs's apartment 
the evening of their arrival, and ſtrict orders 
were iſſued not to alarm the new novices, by 
any of the ſilly ſtories then in circulation, and 
they were to be excuſed from entering upon 
the diſagreeable duty of watching the grave, 
till they were thoroughly accuſtomed to the 
houſe, and then ſhould not perform this 
taſk together, | 


The preſent Abbeſs by no means coun- 
tenanced theſe daily reports. Whether ſhe 


(cally gave credit to them or not, is beſt 
known 
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known to herſelf; but ſhe knew how much 
the propriety of her houſe depended upon 
their being ſtifled, if poſſible. 


Secrets of ſuch importance, eſpecially when 

in the poſſeſſion of ſo many females, are ſel- 
dom kept very ftrictly ; ſo notwichiſtanding 
the Abbeſs's orders, theſe terrible {turi.s were 
told, by degrees, with the ſtricteſt injunctions, 
not to reveal from whom they learnt them, 
to the two ftrangers ; but all thoſe who had 
ſeen or heard any thing, never felt the leaſt 
dread, and argued very learnedly upon the 
benefits ariſing from a holy life, and a clcar 
conſcience. 


If the two young ladies were alarmed by 
what they learnt, they had prudence enough 
to conceal it. There was no chance of re- 
treating honourably for either.— Victoria was 
much the moit frightened of the two.—Al- 
phonſine had been early taught not to dread 
thoſe ſupernatural gentry, termed ghoſts and 
ſpirits; and though the did not attempt to ar- 

vol. IIs E. gue 
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gue the nuns out of the prepoſſeſſions they 
entertained, of having often ſeen and heard 
the troubled ſpirit of their departed Abbeſs. 
She was convinced, in her own mind, the 
whole was merely the effort of imagination, 
and aroſe from fitting in a gloony church, 
upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion; but 
courageous as Alphonline was, ſhe was ex- 
cuſed from this irkſome duty much longer 
than ſhe expected, and ſhe thought it neceſ- 
ſary to make a general confeſſion, and to take 
the Sacrament on the day before ſhe was to 
watch, which ſhe was to have done on the 
Thurſday, after the Prince and his party had 
viſited the Abbey.—The mother of the no- 
vices had a vaſt deal to ſay to her upon the 
occaſion, and took great pains to fortify her 
mind. The Abbeſs and the Confeſſor both 
preached to the ſame purpoſe, and all three 
affected to laugh at what they all in reality 
believed; but as Alphonſine's whole ſtory 
was known to the two latter, they foreſaw 
great benefirs might ariſe to the convent 
through her means, and they had promiſed 
| her 
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her every indulgence their order, and the 
rules of their houſe, permitted —As there 
were now nine novices, of courſe there was 
an odd one, who could neither perform this 
duty, nor could ſhe be totally exempted, 
without occaſioning murmurs among her 
companions ; therefore the Abbeſs told Al- 
phonſine, ſhe ſhould have one of the nuns to 
bear her company, who had been accuſtomed 
to the taſk, and waoſe piety was irreproach- 
able. Alphonſine was obliged to appear 
Aattered by this Kind mark of attention, tho” 
ſhe would have preferred the ſociety of her 
voung friend, knowing herſelf to be much 
the moſt courageous of the two. It was the 
rule ſor the novices to watch from the laſt 
ſervice, called the Salut, 'till Matins,—They 
always ſupped at fix o'clock, and went to 
ſalut at ſeven; and as ſoon as this ſervice was 
over, every one retired but thoſe who were 
going upon duty, "till matins, which were 
{ung at one o'clock; at which time the nuns 


relieved them, who watched in turns, *ill the 
dame hour came round again. 
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Oa the appointed day, it was obſerved Al- 
phonſine did not eat as uſual, at dinner, and 
looked rather low ſpirited, Her mother 
anxiouſly inquired into the caule, ſhe ſaid 
ſhe had merely got a trifling cold, Trifles 
are ſometimes ſcen in a very ſerious light, 
and no mother was ever fonder of her child- 
ren than mother St. Agnes was of her novices. 
Nothing could be attributed to her dear 
child's fears; ſuch an idea never entered her 
head; but the Abbeſs and Confeſſor were in- 
formed of Alphonſine's indiſpoſition, and all 
agreed it would be very imprudent to permit 


her to ſit up in the cold church; therefore 


the arrangements for the night were altered; 
Victoria and another novice were to ſupply her 
place, not much to the ſat.sfaction of the for- 
mer, but there was no appeal; ſhe therefore, 
as ſoon as ſalut was concluded, found herſelf 
in the church, with a companion not more 
courageous than herſelf. 


Four wax tapers were burning round the 
coffin, which the two novices approached with 
fear 
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fear and trembling, and flung themſelves up- 
on their knees, one on each ſide, beginning to 
recite the prayers for ſuch occaſions, 


They never quitted this poſture 'till the 
clock {truck nine, and the laſt bell rung to 
warn the nuns to retire to their reſpective 
cells, By this time all their prayers were 
finiſhed, and their eyes met acroſs the coffin, 
and every thing having remained totally 
ſilent, they were able to addicfs each other in 
a low voice, and agreed to rife —Siſter Fran- 
ces, who had been upon this duty ſeveral 
times, was, or affected now to be, quite 
courageous, ſo ſaid, let us take a turn about 
the church, to ſtretch our legs, I am quite 
cramped.—V ictoria readily conſented, after 
alking if it was permitted, and being anſwer— 
ed in the affirmative, they began to walk 
backwards and forwards, arm in arm, from 
the coffin to the altar, and continued to talk 
in a low voice. 


E 3 At 
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At laſt they were bold enough to advance 
to the grate, which ſeparates the inner from 
the outer church, and to put by the green 
curtain which conceals them from the eyes 
of the public. One ſolitary lamp illuminat- 
ed the body of the great church; therefore it 
was almoſt impoſſible to diſtinzuiſh any 
thing; all was buried in the moſt profound 
fiience ; but on their return, Victoria chanced 
to {tumble, owing to the edge of one of the 
ſtones in the pavement being a little raiſed, 
and with tiying to ſave herſelf in her fright, 
ſhe tell down, and pulled her friend after her, 
The church, having a fine dome, their fall 
reſounded from fide to fide, —T hey were in- 
ftanily enfolded in each others arms, deter- 
mined not to be carricd off one without the 
other. After laying for ſome minutes in 
this ſituition, trembling, and unable to ſpeak, 
they raiſed their heads and looked rund 
them; nothing was to be ſeen or heard. — 
At laſt Siſter Frances was able to ſay, © what 
was it?“ 


Victoria 
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Victoria could not tell, but ſomething had 
caught her foot, 


ce But the noiſe; did not you hear a noiſe?” 
ſaid Siſter Frances. 


« Yes, I heard the ſound of footſteps, both 
from within and without,” ſaid Victoria ;— 
let us go to prayers,” 


They each took their ſtation. —Siſter 
Frances, with unſteady hands, ſeized the bruſh 
laid in the hoiy water, and ventured to 
ſprinkle the pall ; they then each ſaid an Ave 
Maria, and falling upon their knees, as by 
one accord, they prayed moſt devoutly for 
an hour or more, when they began to be to= 
lerably comp: ſed, and Victoria ſaid, ſhe be- 
lieved it was only a ſtone ſhe had ſtumb.ed 
over. In ſhort, they tried to perſuade cach 
other it was nothing aiter ali One thing 
led them on to another; and as they would 
not have dared to have talked of any thing 


profane in ſo ſacred a place, they reverted io 
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the diffcrent ſtories they had heard related by 


the nuns. 


Theſe reflections were by no means calcu- 
lated to fortify their minds; but they could 
not loſe ſight of the idea that troubled them, 
though each begged the other to change the 
diſcourſe ſeveral times ; but they could talk 
of nothing but hollow noiſes, the rattling of 
bones, dimneſs of lights, &c. when the clock 
ſtruck eleven.—Though every little thing 
ſtartled them, they were very happy to find 
the time of their deliverance approached ; — 
but the clock had no ſooner ceaſed ſtriking, 
than a much more terrible ſound aſſailed 
- their ears, for they evidently heard the ſound 
of footſteps at a diſtance, They looked at 
each other for ſome ſeconds. Amazement 
and terror viſible upon cach countenance, and 
breathleſs with horror and anxiety— 


&« Merciful Heaven!“ exclaimed Siſter 
Frances; * did you hear it again?“ 


« Yes,” 
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© Yes,” aid the frightened Victoria, © I 
am ſure I heard footſteps then, if ever I did 
in my \ife.—Which way did you think the 
ſound came rom?“ 


© From the outward church,” ſaid Siſter 
France-,—* There again,” and they both fell 
upon their knees once more, ſay ing, © this 
is not iancy, however.“ 


They never prayed with more fervour in 
their lives, than they did for the enluing 
quarter of an hour, 'till Sifter Frances retlec— 
ted they might have made a miſtae in the 
hour; in that caſe, it was the Sactiſtain in 
the outer church putting every thing in vid. r 
for matins. This thought rather rcc..:!.d 
their ſcattered ſenſes; ſtill they continued 
their devotions, looking round them cv y 
now and then, but ſaw nothing, and all the 
ſtones ſeemed firm. The only thing tiwy 
could not reconcile themlelves to, was the 
hour. —T hey had both couited the clock, 
and it was very remarkable they ſhould both 

Wig have 


82 ABBEY OF CLUGNY. 


have been miſtaken :—Beſides, it was al- 


ways before twelve that the nuns had heard 
theſe ſtrange noiſes. 


They would have ventured to have taken 
their ſeats once more, if a ſtill more terrify- 
ing event had not occurred, which they both 
attributed to the diſturbed ſpirit, who was no 
doubt returning from her nightly rambles ; 
for a ſmall arched door, in one corner, which 
Jed into the large church, was tried to be 
opened with great precaution. From the 
ſtillneſs which prevailed, they could have 
heard a mouſe, had it walked acroſs the 
church, much more a door that creaked upon 
its hinges, 


Their eyes were raiſed from their books, 
and once more met acroſs the coffin.— Tho 
fear had almoſt ſuſpended th-1r faculties, {til 
they were convinced this could not be the 
Sacriſtain ; he never entered at that door at 
ſuch an hour ; and he would have called from 
without, had he wanted any thing; but the 

2 | door 
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door now evidently gave way, and opened 
by degrees. 


Siſter Frances was kneeling with her back 
towards it, and fea: ful of being ſeized from 
behind, ſhe ſtarred up, and haſtened round 
the head of the coffin, caught hold of Siſter 
Victoria, who had alſo riſen, and they now 
both ſtood facing the door [rom which the 
noile proceeded, and began to look round 
them, to ſee which way they muſt run, but 
dread and uncertainty prevented them from 
moving, and they ſtil] kept their eyes ited - 
faſtly fixed upon the fatal door, which, as it 
was at ſome diſtance, very ſmall, and in a very 
dark corner, they were uncertain, for ſome 
ſeconds, whether it was open or not, till they 
perceived a very tall figure, in the act of 
ſtooping to come in, which ſeemed to grow 
to an immoderate ſize, when within the 
church, and was, to all appearance, wrapt in 
a winding ſheet ; but whether it abſolutely 
came in at the door, whiſked through the 
key-hole, or role out of the ground in that 
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verv ſnot, they could not take upon them- 
ſelves to decide; but this they did know, 
that it advanced ſome ſteps, and they both 
took to their heels, and ran to the other ex- 
tremity of che chu ch, then faced ahout, their 
hands clenched in ach other; but ther ter— 
ror exceed=-d all g iption, the moment they 
turned their heads; for all the lights fell to 
the ground, and che ghoſt vaniſhed. 


Tney were now almot in total darkneſs, as 
no other light remained, but what proceeded 
from the two ſmall lamps aircad mentioned, 
at the feet of the virgin and S:. Claire, and 
they were nearly extinguiihed, but blazed out 
at intervals; as it even thcle inaminate lights 
partook of their dreadful agitation; how- 
ever, the moment they«.uit ight of the ghoſt, 
they fell upon their «nces, and began to re- 
turn thanks for this wonderfu, cicape; and 
Siſter Frances ſtretched hericit Gut to kils the 
ground, | 


This 
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This alarmed viſt r Victoria, who thought 
her companion had tat it:4, and ſhe dared not 
have moved either one way or the other 
alone; but to her great relief, ſhe ſo-n roſe 


again, and was able to alk Siſter Victoria 
how ſhe did, 


Oh! I never was ſo terrified in my whole 
life,” laid the trembling Victoria, —< J only 
wonder I ſurvived the dieadiul ſhock,” 


« am ſure ſo do 1,” ſaid Siſter Frances, 
But do tell me what you law.“ 


ce Why, an immenſe tall figure, all in 
white, iaid Victoria. 


« Aye, in a ſhroud,” ſajd Siſter Frances; 
Juſt what i law; it waz tae Abbes. — — She 
was very tall, but ſhe looked much taller 


than when ſhe was alive, I tought,” 


Oh! Heaven! was ever any thing ſo 
dreadful, —It I had known, I would not have 


watched, 
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| watched, let what wouid have been the con. 
ſequence,” ſaid Victoria. 


L — 


ce You muſt not talk ſo, my dear ſiſter,” 
ſaid her companion. —* But what muſt we 
do nos, all the lights are overturned,” 
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« Oh! I do not know what to adviſe,” | 
ſaid Victoria; © but do you really think it“ 
was the Abbeſs.“ 


\ 


k 
« Oh! I have not the ſmalleſt doubt, my 
dear; I ſhould have known her ſhroud again 
any where; but her face was ſo covered up, 
J did not ſee that very well —She certainly 
was returning to her grave. — What a whiſk 
ſhe muſt have come with, to put out all the 
lights,” 


Do you think ſhe went down into the 
grave?“ ſaid Victoria.—“ 1 thought ſhe}. 
went back again to the door.“ 


They 
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They were not able to ſertle this point to 


each others ſatisfaction, but agreed not to ſtir 


from the ſpot where they were, 'till the bell 
rung for mat.ns, and never to watch again 
withcut the Confeſſor, who ought now to 


take ſome ſerious meaſures to quiet this diſ- 
turbed ſpirit, 


Siſter Frances ſaid, © ſhe was not permit- 
ted to approach the virgin, or their holy pa- 
troneſs, elſe ſhe would no doubt have put 


thoſe lamps out, as ſhe had done the other 
lights.“ 


They kept forming conjectures and reſo- 
lutions, till the wiſhed for bell began to ring. 
No reprieve was ever more joyfully received. 
This welcome ſound quite revived them, and 
they began to pray as ſoon as they heard the 
nuns advancing down the cloiſter in a body, 
but did not move.—The door opened cloſe 
behind them, and the leader of the Holy tribe 
ſtept into the church; but the ſecond ſtep 
ſne took, ſhe ſtumbled over the legs of the 


frightened 
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frightened novices ; fell forwards with a moſt 
horrid ſhriek, and carried the noſes of the 
ſiſters to the ground with her. 


The devout aſſembly were in the utmoſt 
conſternation; but as moſt of them had 
little wax tapers in their hands, with wlich 
they light themſelves to and from their cells, 
ſome of them were fool hardy enough to 
ſay, they would ſee what was the matter, and 
the mother of the novices was the firſt to ad- 
vance, as ſhe had always affected not to be- 
lieve in ghoſts and ſpirits, and had laughed 
at the various reports in ci: culation—it was 
ncce ſſary to give a prof of her courage. — 
She called out, my dear children, why, how 
come you nere? and helped to raiſe ti em. 


As they were alive, ſeveral more ventured 
to their aſſiſtance ; and mother St. Martha, 
who had occaſioned all this buſtle, was re- 
ſtored to her feet as well as the novices. An 
explanation now took place, and each of the 
' mothers had ſo many queſtions to aſk, that 
1 
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it was ſome time before the novices could 
tell their lamemable ſtory, which their au- 
dience liſtened to with every mark of terror 
and diſinay ; and ſome of the mothers de- 
clared, they approved very much of their 
conduct, only wondered they had not ſought 
a refuge in the cloiſters. 


In ſhort, no one wondered at their having 
quitted their polt, when the phantom ad- 
vanced, but it would be neceſſary to diſcover 
what'depredations this ſpitit had committed; 
and they hardy knew whether it would not 
be proper to ſummon the Abbeſs and Con- 
feſſor upon ſuch an important occaſion, as 
the former very teldom attended matins, and 
the latter never; but this motion was over- 
ruled, and they advanced with their tapers, 
ſix a breaſt, with very cautious Reps, expec- 
ting every moment to ſtumble over a ſcull, 
or ſome other horrid object. 


At luſt they came within two ſteps of the 
grave, and cach light was [tretched forward. 


ihe 
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The fight before them but too well con- 
fi med what the ſiſters had ſaid, though their 
terrific looks, and ghaſtly countenances, were 
lufficient proofs of their veracity, 


The lights were all overturned, and lay 
upon the ground ; the coffin was bare, the 
pall having been pulled off, and thrown un- 
der it; and the ſtory of how they were kneel- 
ing, and how the Avbeſs (for there was not 
a doubr of who the ghoſt was) appeared, was 
repe:ted with additional circumſtances, and 
heard with redoubled horror by the furround- 


in,; g 0up. 


The mother of the novices deſired every 
thing might be reſtored and picked up.—ſp 
She took up the firſt taper herſelf; and at la 
the pall was replaced, and the lights ſet up 
round it; tne ſervice was performed as ue | 
though not with much attention, as che num 
thought more of the ghoſt than te piayers 
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As all danger, for that night, at leaſt was 
ſuppoſed to be over, the two nuns, whole turn 
it was to watch, ſtaid behind, unwilling to 

ſhrink from ſo ſacred a duty, though it wouid 


have been very excuſable in the preſent in- 
ſtance. 


The other nuns and novices retired to their 

cells, as Alphonſine had not been thought 

| well enough to watch.—Sne had alſo been 

| diſpenſed from attending matins ; ſhe there- 

fore remained in ignorance of the freſh and 

Þ| ſerious alarm that had occurred, 'till they all 

met for the ſix o'clock maſs.— The Aubels 

and ſhe were then made acquainted with the 
terrible adventures of the night. 


af The Abbeſ. was, in ſome reſpects, to be 
uf compared to a general at the head of an army, 
| Which has revoited, and refuſes to obey the 
word of command, and was as much at a loſs 
how to act: To give ear to the ſtory (tho? 
ſhe really beheved it was not devoid of foun— 
dation, from the repeated circumſtances ſhe 


had 
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had liſtened to before), might prove the ruin 
of her houſe; yet the diſturbed ſpirit, if ſuch 
a thing really had appeared, was paſt endur- 
ance, and its pranks could no longer be kept 
a ſecret; ſo ſomething mult be done, and 
ſhe muſt conſult her holy father; how- 
ever, ſhe thought it was belt, for the preſcnt, 
to perſiſt in her former ſentiments ; there- 
fore began, by gently reproving the two no- 
vices, and ſaid, 


« She could not help attributing a great 
deal to their fears: They had talked of ghoſts 
and hobgoblins, 'till their terrified imagina- 
tion had induced them to fancy they ſaw one. 
As to the candles having all fallen down, that 
might very eaſily be accounted for: — When 
they heard the creaking of the door, as they 
ſuppoſed, they had roſe haſtily, and overict 
the lights, and, in their fright, had caught 
hold of the pall, which they had pulled off. 
And as for the phantom they fancied they 
had ſecn, it was merely their own ſhadow, 
which {ccimed high or low, as they advanced 
or 


' 


q 
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or retreated, — However, to convince them 
' ſhe could not give any credit to their 


ſtories, ſhe would watch herſeif in the even- 


| ing, with one of the novice> in turn.“ 


The Abbeſs prided herſclf exceſſively up- 


on this able harangue, particularly as ſhe per- 


ceived ſhe had been able to diſſipate ſome 


part of the cuniternation which prevailed, 
and maſs was performed and ncard witi: ra- 
ther more devotion than matias had been; 


after which, Victoria retired witii Alphonſine, 


and repeated the ſtory more 1a detail, con- 
- cluding by adviling her very ſtrongly not to 
© watch, except with the Confeſſor. 


Alphonſine, who was really very courage- 


ous, and having heard the Abbeſs's remarks 
* upon this ſtrange ſtory, was rather inclined to 
| diſbelieve her flightened friend, and tried to 
laugh her out of the notion ſhe ſeemed ſtill 
| to entertain, of having ſeen a ghoſt, upon the 
ground of what the Abbeſs had ſtated, 


But 


# 
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But Victoria was not to be perſuaded ;— 
ſhe had been miſtaken, and gave her friend 
ſo many convincing proo!s of her veracity, 
that Alphonſine was rather ſtaggered, and 
the reſt of the ſiſterhood could not help 
thinking ſomething terrible would be the end 
of all this. — However, if the Abbeſs did not 
watch, according to her promiſe, they agreed 


upon making a general remonſtrance avain(t 
the duty, at leaſt during the niglit. 


The Abbeſs was allo taking her meaſures 
to reſtore tranquiliity among the community, 
if poſſible. —She therefore ſent privately for 
Father Onuphrious, to whom ſhe related the 
recent adventure, and her conduct in conſe- 
quence, He was not leſs anxious than ſhe 
was, to ſupport the credit of the houſe, tho 
he certainly had, in ſome reſpects, counte- 
nanced the firſt reports he had heard, and had 
his doubts whether the late Abbeſs did not 
ſometimes take a nightly perambulation ;— 
for he had always allowed ſuch things were 
poſſible, and had often told the nuns they 


ought 


7 
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ought not to be ſurpriſed at the noiſes they, 


heard, when they conſidered the wicked life 
the late Abbeſs had led; and he hoped her 


untimely end, added to the idea they all en- 


tertained of her not being able to reſt in her 
grave, would deter them from following fo 
wicked an example; and he always conclud « 
ed theſe conſoling lectures, by aſſuring them, 
good and virtuous people had nothing to fear 


from evil ſpirits.— However, he now was 


very deſirous of diſſipating the general alarm 
he had, in ſome mcœaſure, created; for if the 


report got ſpread abioad, that the Abbey 
was haunted, they ſhouid not get any more 
© novices, but even thoſe that were there 
- would moſt probably refuſe to take the veil, 
Therefore, having duly conſidered what 
| would be the moſt proper met od to puwiſue, 


in the preſeat caſe, the Father detired the 
Abbeſs to aſſcinble all the nun, novices, &c. 


and to leave every thing to hin, merely en— 
treating ſhe would tell hun the ſtory the had 


heard before them all, as if ſhe h:d not ſeen 


him, and aſk his advice how to procced. 


The 


h 


two novices had conjured up the preceding 
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The Abbeſs readily conſented to his pro- 
poſal, and in about an hour afterwards, ſhe 
aſſembled the whole ſiſterhood in her apart- 
ment, and ſent for the holy father; told him 
the ſtoiy, as had been agreed upon, and what 
her determination had been, in conlequence 
of what the novices had told her, 


The holy father commended the Abbeſ.'s 
pidus intentions very much, and then dcl- 
vered a molt learned lecture, to prove the 
folly of being alarmed at ſupernatural ap— 
pearances; and concluded, by ſaying, lie 
{h-uld not think of the Abbeſs hazarding her 
health, or having her relt broke, through 
ſuch nonſenſical notions ; he meant to watch 
himſelf alone, to convince them all how little 
he dreadcd the terrible phantum, which the 


evening, and he only hoped they would not 
attempt to trouble him with their 1dle fears, 
after he had given them fuch a proot of the 
little credit he gave to their filly ſtories, 


The 
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The Aſſembly now broke up, and many 
of them prayed moſt fervently, that the holy 
father might be puniſhed for his incredulity; 
ſo many of them could not be miſtaken;— 
and his ſtudied harangue had by no means 
effaced the impreſſion the novices ſtory had 
made upon their minds. 


As ſoon as the old fellow reached his own 
apartment, he wrote a note, and diſpatched 
the Sactiſtain to the two Franciſcan friars al- 
ready mentioned, who frequently aſſiſted him 
in his holy functions at the Abbey of Clugny; 
he deſited they would be at the Abbey in 


the evening for ſalut; hut if it was abſolute- 


ly out of their power to attend, he entreated 
they would ſend him two of their brethren. 
He then ſet out himſelf for the Caſtle of 
Souvigny, where he frequently viſited, and 
ſometimes dined, and he thought it very poſ- 
ſible this ſtory might reach the Prince and 
Princeſs's ears: He knew what had already 
been reported; therefore theſe additions, if 


they got abroad, might add to the alarm ;— 
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g8 
and he could tell the ſtory in very favourable 
terms, laugh at the folly of the novices, and 
diſplay his own courage, by mentioning what 
he was going to do, to quiet all their fears. 
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A T was between twelve and one o'clock 
i when Father Onuphrious arrived at the 
U Caſtle. The day being very warm, the 
9 Prince, Princeſs, and their gueſts, were in a 
ſmall pavilion in the garden, in the middle 


of a high ſhrubbery, which made it truly 
delightful at this ſeaſon; for wherever the 


ſun broke through the intervening branches, 
It 
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it was totally excluded by Venetian blinds, 
which reached to the ground, and through 
which the air circulated very freely. Men 
of Father Onuphrious's order and conſe- 
quence, ſeldom ſtood upon much ceremony z 
ond when he was informed where the noble 


owners of the manſion were, he bent his ſteps 
thither. 


The Princeſs was knotting ; the Marquis 
was reading to her; the Prince and Mare- 
chal were engaged at cheſs, and were in the 
moſt intereſting part of their game, when 
Father Onuphrious knocked at the door of 
the pavilion, and made his appearance, be- 
fore any one could ſpeak —He had not been 
told there was company, which he pleaded as 
an excule for his abrupt entrance, and bowed 
very reſpectfully to every one preſent, 


The Prince deſired the holy father to take 
a ſeat, and the Princeſs told him, they had 
not ſeen him for ſome time, therefore he 
mult ſtop and dine with them, | 


Ego: 
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The father had no doubt ſettled this point 
in his own mind before he ſet out, as it was 
ſo warm a day, and might think it neceſſary 
to fortify himſelf as much as poſſible againſt 
the evening: He therefore bowed aſſent to 
the Princeſs's kind propoſal, and ſaid he 
hoped what he had to allege would plead his 
excuſe for having ablented himſelf fo long 
from the Caſtle. 


The ſeaſon had been very ſickly, and his 
time had been ſo much taken up in fultilling 
the duties of his ſtation, that he had really 
hardly been able to diſpoſe of a ſingle hour 
for the laſt three weeks; was exceedingly 
ſorry he was not at home on the day the il- 
luſtrious company preſent honoured the Ab- 
bey with their preſence, but that very after- 
noon he had taken a much longer walk than 
uſual; he had been to confeſs and comfort 
a poor peaſant upon his death- bed, and had 
had the ſatisfaction of leaving him quite re- 
conciled to his fate, 
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The Princeſs paid him ſome compliments 
upon his humanity and conſolatory talents; 
adding, the indigent were certainly more en- 
titled to his company than they were. The 
Marquis had of courſe ceaſed reading, and 
the Prince and Marechal having finiſhed 
their game, the converſation became general, 
and the father ſoon reverted to the ſubject up- 
permoſt in his thoughts, and gave a very 
circumitantial detail of the occurrences of the 
preceding evening. 


« Poor things,” faid the Princeſs, * how 

I pity them.—1 ſuppoſe they had heard the 
filly ſtories which are propagated in the neigh- 
bourhood, ſo went into the church prepared 
to hear and ſee ſomething dreadful, and moſt 
likely. miſtook the ruſtlin ; ot the wind in the 
cloiſters for this phantom. I ſhould not 
wonder if it was to occaiion a ferious fit of 
ilineſs to ſome of thele young people.—I 
really think, father, vou ought to deviſe ſome 
means to calm their apprehegſions; for I 
dare ſay your church will ſoon be deſerted ; 
F3 the 
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the neighbouring peaſants are even now 
afraid to approach the Abbey after duſk. 


« When theſe abſurd ſtories firſt began to 
be circulated, Princeſs,” ſaid the father, in a 
ſolemn tone, © I did all in my power to ſtifle 
and contradict them ;. but as I have not been 
fortunate enough to ſucceed, I have thought 
of other means to diſcredit them, and to pre- 
vent any more ſuch ridiculous reports in fu- 
ture,” 


He then mentioned the lecture he had juſt 
given the nuns and novices, touched upon 
the heads of it, to diſplay his eloquence, and 
ſaid, it was his intention to watch alone that 
very evening ; and if this did not convince 
them how puerile and ſilly their apprehen- 
ſions were, he would watch with thoſe in turn 
all round, as he was determined, if poſſible, to 
quiet their fears, which he muſt ſay were ra- 
ther excuſable, when he conſidered the enor- 
mities the late Abbeſs had committed, for he 

really 
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really thought it would be wonderful if ſhe 
reſted quietly in her grave, 


© Then you do believe, father, there are 
fuch things as ghoſts,” ſaid the Marquis. 


e cannot ſay I ever ſaw one, my Lord,” 
ſaid the holy man, with a look as much as to 
ſay, I hope I never ſhall; * but ſince ſome 
ſaints have been allowed to perform miracles 
after their death, why ſhould not ſinners be 
doomed to walk the earth.“ 


« What! to frighten the innocent and 
good, father 8 ſaid the Marquis ; © ſurely the 
Giver of all Goodneſs would not ſuffer that!“ 


© Without arraigning the wiſdom of divine 
Providence, my Lord,” ſaid the father, “ I 
muſt ſay | think it is very probable ſuch 
things are permitted ; and for my own part, 
I believe every thing poſſible ; therefore, may 
not theſe ſupernatural appearances be intend- 
ed as warnings to the good, and to convince 
F 4 us 
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us what puniſhments we may expect, if we 
deviate from the paths of virtue.” 


« Like you, father,” faid the Marquis, 
©] believe the power of the Omripotent to 
be unbounded, and his ways inſcrutable to 
us poor mortals ; but I muſt ſee and ſpeak 
to a ghoſt, before I believe in one.“ 


The Prince and Marechal both laughed, 
and the latter ſaid, 


«T amas great a fceptic as my nephew; 
I muſt have occular, nay, palpable proofs, 
before I put any faith in ſpirits.” 


© But you are not afraid of theſe troubled 
beings, I hope, father,” ſaid the Prince. 


I never entertained the ſlighteſt appre- 
henſion of ſuch things, Monſeigneur; as a 
proof, I mean to watch the late Abbeſs's 
grave alone this very night.” 


« You 
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ce You will certainly give an undoubted 
proof of your courage, father,” ſaid the Ma- 
rechal ; * but if you poſitively do believe in 
ghoſts, and that there is any danger in the 
undertaking, may not your bravery be called 
riſhneſs, I have long been a ſoldier, and have 
ſeen ſome men who have been daring enough 
to march up to the mouth of a cannon, when 
there was every reaſon to ſuppoſe the attempt 
would prove certain death; that is what I 
call raſhneſs : I therefore think you had bet- 
ter have a companion; two living men are 
ſurely ſuficient to conquer a ſpirit ; but there 
is no knowing what might befal one.” 


The friar thought the Marechal was very 
ſerious in what he ſaid ; he therefore agreed, 


e His Grace's compariſon was a very juſt 


one, in ſome reſpects; but as pravers were 
the only weapons he ſhould ule in this caſe, 
he hoped he ſhouid be able to lay the troubled 
F ſpirit, 
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ſpirit, if ſuch a thing did appear, without any 
aſſiſtance, and theſe matters certainly ought 
to be narrowly ſearched into; many a hidden 
crime had been thus diſcovered by one per- 
ſon, when the preſence of a ſecond might 
have prevented their being diſcloſed,” 


© I ſhould be ſorry to differ in opinion 
from you, father,” ſaid the Prince, © becauſe 
] have a very high opinion of your piety ;— 
but I do think, whenever, or wherever theſe 
ſupernatural appearances have been ſeen, 
they might, had thoſe who dilcovered them 
but poſſeſſed ſufficient courage, have been 
accounted for in a natural way.“ 


The Marquis ſaid, * if people really were 
permitted to leave their graves, it was moſt 
likely the lady was upon her return thither, 
which had occaſioned the alarn over night, 
and there was no knowing wha Siſter Vic- 
toria tumbled over.“ 


A 
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A good deal more diſcourſe paſt upon the 
ſame ſubject before dinner, and the holy fa- 
ther convinced his audience he firmly be- 
lieved it likely wicked people were not per- 
mitted to reſt quietly in the ground; and 
ſoon after coffee, he took his leave, rather 
hurt to think he had not been more ſucceſs- 
ful.— Had the Prince and Princeſs been 
alone, he had little doubt but he ſhould have 
convinced them of the force of his argu- 
ments ; but the Marechal, who had been a 
ſoldier all his life, was not to be argued out 
of his nocions ; of courſe thought but little of 
his courage, and he had brought the Prince 
and his nephew over to his way of thinking ; 
however, he did not give up the hope of gain- 
ing great applauſe, by what he was going 
to do. 


To his great joy, he found his two Fran- 
ciſcan friends at his apartments. —He was 
particularly happy to think they were not en- 
gaged, for they were two merry ſouls, who 
loved good eating and drinking better than 

F 6 Pray ing; 
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praying; and though no one could look 
more devout than Father Onuphrious him- 
ſelf, when performing this ſacred duty, or 
among the nuns ; nay, in ſhort, wherever he 
viſited, he was very much of their way of 
thinking. The Franciſcans were much 
younger rhan he was, therefore very able to 
defend him, in caſe of danger; and they 
were always ready and willing to oblige him, 
becauſe they were ſure to meet with good 
cheer, when they viſited him. 


Nuns think they can never ſhew enough 
reſpect to theſe holy men who direct their 
conſcience, and Father Onuphrious had al- 
ways a ſtock of the very beſt Burgundy. — 
Whether they owe the indulgences they mect 
with to love or fear, muſt remain a matter of 
doubt; but it is certain theſe Confeſſors have 
it in their power to inflict very ſevere pu- 
niihments upon their penitents. 


Father Onuphrious acquainted his fi iends 
with what had paſt, and the determination he 


had 
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had formed; adding, he meant to ſpend a 
jovial evening with them; as ſitting up of 
nights is part of the trade of a monk, the 
Franciſcans mercly thought of the pleaſure 
they ſhould enjoy, and the excellent wine 
they ſhould be regaled with, 


The Confeſſor told them, he ſhould con- 
duct them privately into the inner church, as 
he did not with the nuns, or any one, to know 
of their being there; and it would be an eaſy 
matter to keep their watching with him a ſe— 
cret: The Sacriſtain would ſuppoſe they 
were gone, and he would let them out him- 
ſelf before matins; he therefore left them in 
his apartments while he attended ſalut; this 
was always at his own option, but he wiſhed 
all the nuns to ſce how ready and willing he 
was to enter upon the taſk he had allotted 
himſelf; he gave them ail tis bleſſing, and 
leave to retire as ſoon as tlic lervice was over; 
double locked and barrcd he door that led 
into the cloiſters after them, to p.event the 
ſpirit from getting back that way, it it was 


upon 
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upon 1ts rambles.—All being ſaſe, he went 


l and fetched his two companions; they all 
1 three entered the church, through the ſmall 
þ arched door that has been already deſcribed, 


! The Coufeſſor locked it after them, took the 
1 key out, and laid it upon the coffin. They 
now took their ſeats, and mumbled over a 
few prayers, for mere form ſake; for none 
J. of them were very devoutly inclined. This 
ccremony, or rather farce, being concluded, 
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&« Now, my dear brothers,” ſaid Father 
Onuphrious, © I will raiſe the ſpirit, lifting 
vp the pall, and pulling out from underneath 
a tolerable ſized baſket, quite full of bottles, 
bread, veal, ham, &c, 
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The Franciſcans enjoyed the fight of ſuch 
kind of ghoſts, they ſaid: A cloth was ſpread 
upon the coffin, and the proviſions for the 
evening were ſet out, it made an excellent 
table, they obſerved.— They eat and drank 
very plentifully in ſilence, and the evening 
began to cloſe in; but as the ſpirit of the 
wine 
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wine mounted into their brains, they began 
to talk in rather a louder key. 


One of the Franciſcans, who was renowned 
for his prudence, aſked Father Onuphrious 
if he was ſure all was ſafe, and that there was 
no danger of being overheard. 


cc 1 took care of every thing as well as 
ourſelves, my brothers,” ſaid the pious 
monk; © the nuns never enter the inner 
cloiſter after eight o'clock, and I have ſent 
the Sacriſtain to bed, thinking he might be 
fatigued with the long walk he has taken. 


« Aye, aye,” ſaid the other Franciſcan, 
« let our brother alone, all is as ſilent as the 
grave, and we may give way to our mirth, 
for none of the peaſants dare approach the 
outſide of the church at this time of night ; 
and ten to one if they could hear us, if they 
did. —Beſides, they would only ſuppoſe it was 
the ſpirits making merry.“ 


In 
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In ſhort, they were all in high ſpirits, and 
each tried to ſay ſomething very clever con- 
cerning ghoſts and hobgoblins. Six empty 
bottles were ſtanding, upon the coffin, and 
they were drawing the cork of the ſcvench, 
when the clock {truck eleven. 


The Coufeſſor had allotted three bottles 
for each, and thought they lhould have 
finiſned the math before the bell rung tor 
matins.—T hey had filed their tumblers, and 
had begun a chorus, when the imall arched 
door, which they had got the key of, laying 
before them, flew open with ſuch violence, 
that it made the very church ſhake, 


The three holy friars all ſtarted up at the 


ſame inſtant, and their eycs were directed that 


way.—One was ſeated at the head of the cof- 


ſin—the others on each fide ot it; but they 
ſoon arranged themſelves on ce farther (ide, 
facing this tremendous door, and in about 
five ſeconds, they ſaw ſon:cthing, as it were, 
riſing out of the ground, juſt within it, and 

their 
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their eyes remained fixed upon it, *till they 
ſuppoſed it was about ten feet high; and 
| when it ſeemed to have ceaſed raiſing itſelf, it 
made three ſteps towards the coffin, and ſhook 
its head, but was not nearer the valiant 


} monks, for they retreated backwards faſter 
thanit advanced, 


Its ghaſtly appearance was truly dreadful ; 
and its large head and croſs bones, imprinted 
upon its forchead, left them no doubt of its 
being an inhabitant of the other world. —Tt 
| ſtopt while they made theſe obſervations— 
then made the church ſhake once more with 
the violent ſtamp it gave its foot, and inſtant- 
ly advanced with ſuch ſtrides, that they 
thought every one would have reached them; 
| therefore ran as faſt as they could to the door 
| that led into the cloiſters, which they un- 
locked and unbolted, but, to their great ter- 
| ror, the joint efforts of all three could not 
get it open; and while they were thus em- 
| ployed, a moſt dreadful craſh behind them 
| made them all fall upon their knees, near 
the 
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the door they were trying to open, and in an 
inſtant they found they were in utter dark- 
neſs: The ſpiteful ghoſt having the aſſur. 
ance,” once more, to put out the light, and 
even by this time both the lamps, and had 
vaniſhed in a moment, 


Their fright and terror certainly exceeded 
what the two novices had felt; for they had 
the additional dread a guilty conſcience is 
ſure to occaſion, 


For a quarter of an hour, or more, a pro- 
found ſilence prevailed, though they now and 
then heard each other ſigh and tremble ; and 
at laſt Father Onuphrious was able to ſtam- 
mer out, 


« Oh! my brothers, was there ever any 
thing to equal this, —Let us pray :" 


Which they all did, with much more fer- 
vour than before ſupper, for near ten mi- 
nutes, when the Confeſſor again ſaid, 


* 


« What 
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& What muſt we do, my brothers?“ 


Leave this c—ſ{—d place as faſt as poſ- 
| ſible,” ſaid the Franciſcans, both in a breath; 
| « | muſt have ſeen thus much to have be- 
lieved it.“ 


Well, do not let us be raſh,” ſaid the 
Confeſſor; © it is wrong to ſwear in ſo ſa- 
| cred a place; let us try the other door,” 


They took hold of each others hands to 
advance, and made as great a circuit as they 
could, not to approach the coffin.— They 
fumbled along by the ſide of the wall, till 
they found the arched door, but, to their 
great aſtoniſnment, it was locked, and juſt 
as they had left it, to all appearance. They 
all agreed they thought they ſaw it open; — 
but if ghoſts had ſuch power, they ought 
not to wonder at any thing: They had laid 
© the key upon the coffin; but as they pre- 
- ſumed the Abbeſs had pulled the pall off in 

her rage, it would be uſclels to attempt to 
look 


hat 
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look for it in the duſk. —The fact was, they 
dared not approach the grave ; but as there 
was no other way by which they could gc 
out, they had no reſource left but to ring for 
the Sacriſtain.— There was a bell which com- 
municated with his apartment, without the 
convent, in caſe the nuns wanted any thing, 
and they pulled it ſeveral times before he an- 
ſwered it. 


In the firſt place, they thought he was moſt 
likely faſt aſleep; and in the next, that he 
was a long while dreſſing - but to their great 
Joy, at laſt they heard him advance. There 
were two keys to this door, one of which the 
Confeſſor had in his poſſeſſion, and the other 
was conſigned to the care of the Sacriſtain, 
The youth approached the large iron grat- 
ing which ſeparated the two churches, and 
having apparently forgot the Confeſſor's in- 
tentions of watching himlelt, called out, 


i 


0 . 
« What is it you want, ladies?“ 


cc A 
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« A light, my child,” ſaid Father Onu- 


5 phrious ; © it is I am upon duty to night, 
and my two friends would keep me com- 
| pany.” 


ce declare I forgot you was there, father,” 


| ſaid the lad, “but I have got my lamp in 
my hand; only let me in:;— What! have 
all the lights been put out again.“ 


« They have, indeed, my child,” ſaid the 


father, but I cannot let you in; for I do not 
know where to find the key in the dark; but 
ſtop, here is the lamp hung at the feet of St. 
Claire; you can light that through the grate, 
| railing the green curtain for that purpoſe, and 
letting it down again, as ſoon as he had got 
| the light, not wiſhing the Sacriſtain to per- 
| ceive what divinity they had been ſacrificing 
to; but they now perceived this was a ter- 
Þ rible malicious ghoſt ; the coffin was totally 
bare, but the grave was cloſed up again; the 
pall had been dragged to the foot of the al- 


tar, and the bottles, glaſſes, in ſhort every 
thing 
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thing which was ſtanding upon the coffin, 
were now ſtrewed about upon the floor; the 
bottles were all broken, and the remainder 
of the wine was running about the church.— 
They were ſhocked at the confuſion this tur- 
bulent ſpirit had occaſioned ; but this light 
gave them freſh courage; their firſt ſearch 
was for the key of the door, but no ſuch 
thing was to be found, and the clock now 
ſtruck twelve, which permitted the nuns to 
come into the chuich, if they choſe ; but as 
the holy father watched, and they were not 
very fond of the duty, they hoped to have 
time to put things a little to rights ; for it 
would be very derogatory to the Confeſſor's 
ſanctity, were they ro behold the church in 
its preſent ſituation. 


The Sacriſtain, therefore, who had waited 
by the Confeffor's orders without the grate, 
was ordered to bring his key of the arched 
door, to put it through to them, and then to 
go round by the great gate into the inner 

cloiſters 
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cloiſters to watch, that none of the nuns came 
upon them unawares. 


The lad inſtantly went to execute the or- 
ders he had received; and while he was 
gone for his key, they all ſet to work, to pick 
up the empty bottles, and to arrange the 
pall, lights, &c. The wine they mopt up as 

well as they could, with their handkerchiefs. 
The Confeſſor entreated his friends would 
keep all that had paſt a profound ſecret; for 
il the novices heard of it, they would indu- 
bitably run away, and the nuns would get 
themſelves transferred to ſome other con- 
vents of the ſame order, which is practiſed 
now and then, and by this means, the fineſt 
Abbey in all France would be totally abaa- 
doned. 


Before the Sacriſtain returned with his key, 
they went again to examine the other door, 
but they could not conceive how it was faſ- 
er tened, which it ſeemed to be without ſide.— 
The lad now called out at the grate, ſo Fa- 
ther 
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ther Onuphrious took his key, and deſired 
him to go round into the cloiſters immedi- 
ately, and ſee what was the matter with this 
door, 


As it was ſome way round, and as they 
were ſtill buſily employed in picking up the 
fragments, they hoped to have got every 
thing out of ſight before the Sacriſtain could 
get to them, admitting he was able to open 
this door, which they very much doubted— 
but in leſs than three minutes, he entered by 
the cloiſter door. 


One of the Franciſcans, who was picking 
up the pieces of broken glaſs from under the 
coffin, thinking it was the ghoſt returned, 
not ſuppoſing the lad could have come round 
in the time, gave ſuch a ſudden ſtart, that 
he fairly overlet coffin, lights, and every 
thing, once more, and was buried under the 
pall.— Father Onuphrious, and the other 
Franciſcan, thought the ghoſt had riſen out 
of the grave; but the lad, who eaſily gueſled 

5 what 
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what the monk's fright had proceeded from, 
and knew what he had taken him for, could 
not look ſerious. —His apparent courage re- 
vived the other two, and the Confeſſor aſked 
him what he ſaw to laugh at. 


The lad ſaid, © he believed Father Peter 
had taken him for a ghoſt, becauſe he had 
got his white ſurplice on.“ 


As they wiſhed now to ſecure him in their 
intereſt, he was not reprimanded, as he would 
otherwiſe have been, but was deſired to aſſiſt 
in replacing the coffin. 


Father Peter had bruiſed his head and 
ſhoulders, and grazed his ſhins, therefore 
heartily wiſhed he had not partook of this 
feaſt, which had terminated ſo tragically, and 
through which he was now become to mate- 
rial a ſufferer, His two brothers railed him 
between them, and each tried to comfort and 
conſole him; and the Confeſſor promiſed to 

VOL, II, G give 
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give him ſomething to rub his bruiſes, when 
they returned to his apartment. 


The lad was able to do more in five mi- 
nutes than they had all done in a quarter of 
an hour ; ſo the church was very ſoon once 


more in order; and if there were a few pieces 


of glaſs remaining, he was to take care not to 
let them be ſeen, when he ſwept the church. 
Father Onuphrious was very ſorry he had 
been obliged to put the lad thus into his ſe- 
crets ; for he was not his Confeſſor; the cu- 
rate of Avalon had brought him up, and had 
ſtil] the care of his conſcience, therefore the 
reverend father had but little power over 
him. —Beſides, it was the Prince that had 
placed him in the convent, ſo it was not in 
the father's power to diſmiſs him, while he 
behaved well, nor even for a Night offence; 
without conſulting Monſeigneur. 


Theſe reflections by no means pleaſed the 
reverend monk; but as all that remained 
for him was to make the lad his friend, he 

therefore 
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therefore now aſked him, in a pleaſant tone, 
how the door he had entered by was iaftened, 


ce It gave way to my hand, father,” ſaid 
the lad.“ There are no faſtenings on the 
outlide, you know, and as you had unlocked 


and unbolted it, it was ealy enough to 
open.“ 


ce Well, this is truly wonderſul,“ ſaid the 
father, mak ing the ſign of the croſs; © but 
after what we have witneſſed, we ought not to 


be ſurpriſed at any thing.“ 


He now let the two Franciſcan monks out 
by the arched door, and deſired them to wait 
for him in his apartment; he would foon 
join them. 


He then defired the Sacriſtain to accom- 
pany him round the cloiſters, that they might 
fee whether all was ſafe there; for he could 
not concelve how this door couid be faſtened 
and opened again, all in a moment. I hey 


G 2 walked 
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walked very cautiouſly round, and found 
every thing as it ſhould be, 


There were five doors that opened into 
theſe cloiſters ; the one went into the church, 
the next, to the right, led into the burying 
ground, where all the nuns, under the rank of 
Abbeſs, were buried ; another led into the 
garden ; a fourth into the interior of the con- 
vent; and the fifth went into the outer court. 
All theſe doors were faſt, as the Sacriſtain 
had locked the great door he came in at after 
him—ſo they returned into the church, and 
the father approached the coffin once more, 
to lay the croſs upon it, which, in their 
buſtle, had been forgot, when, to his great 
| ſurpriſe, and additicnal terror, he found the 
BY very key he had been ſearching for high and 
1 low, laid in the very ſame place where he had 

put it, after having locked the door. 


ce Well, this is ſtill more aſtoniſhing than 
all the reſt,” ſaid the father ; © ſee, my child, 


this key was certainly conveyed away by the 
evil 
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evil ſpirit; and as you helped to arrange the 
pall, you mult know it was not here when we 
left the church; and how it came here now, 
God only knows; but fo it is, however, —l 
deſire, as you value my future friendſhip and 
protection, you would never mention, either 
what you have ſcen or heard, not even to 
your Confeſſor; for the conſequence of ſuch 
reports getting abroad, may be very ſerious,” 


The lad promiſed to obey his injunctions, 
and the father, having took his ſtation near 
the coffin, diſmiſſed him, and about one all 
the nuns arrived in a body, many of them 
not expecting to find their holy father alive. 
However, he was certainly ſtill in being, and 
upon his knees, with his back towards them, 
when they entered: He roſe as they ap- 
proached, and hoped now they would not at- 
tempt to impoſe upon him again, with any 
idle ſtories of ghoſts and noiſes ; they muſt 
now be convinced there was nothing to fear. 
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The two novices were hurt to think their 
veracity was thus impeached, and aſked the 
holy father if he really had not ſcen or heard 
any thing. 


The father was rather embarraſſed, and 
wiſhed to avoid telling a falſity, if poſlible, 
for fear the ghoſt ſhould wiſh to be revenged 
upon him ; therefore, without anſwering their 
queſtion, he ſaid, 


* I ſee you are not ſatisfied now—what 
mult I do next, to convince you of your er- 
ror ; I cannot watch every night.“ 


The Abbeſs, who, out of compliment to 
her reverend father, was now at the head of 
her nuns, and no longer having the ſame 
fears ſince he had watched, ſaid, 


ce J mean to watch myſelf to night; and 
after J have alſo taken this trovble, merely to 


quict your abſurd fears, I ſhall be ſeriouſly 


offended; 
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offended, if I am troubled with any more 
complaints.“ 


This ſpeech ſilenced every one, and the 
Abbeſs kept to the reſolution ſhe had formed, 
and watched that very evening with one of 
the mothers.— Every thing remained per- 
ſectly quiet; they neither ſaw nor heard this 
turbulent ſpirit, that had fo much deranged 
the monks the preceding evening ; therefore 
the Abbeſs ablolutely began to think ſhe had 
been in the right, when ſhe told the novices 
they had been frightened at their own 
ſhadows, 


Father Onuphrious was not the leaſt 
anxious to learn whether this malicious ghoſt 
had alſo appeared to the Abbeſs; ke therefore 
entered the church by half paſt eleven 
o'clock, under pretence of inquiring after 
her health, which he was very much afraid 
would ſuffer, by this excels of complaiſance 
to her nuns, | 


G4 The 
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The Abbeſs aſſured him ſhe was perfectly 


well, and had neither been diſturbed by 
groans or phantoms, 


Her looks added ſtrength to her words, 
and the father was convinced ſhe had been 
more favoured than his companions and him 
were, and rather attributed the appearance of 


the ſpirit, and the anger it had diſplayed, to 


his own duplicity, and almoſt came to a re- 
ſolution to reform his private life. 


The Abbeſs then told him it was Al- 
pbonline's turn to watch; her cold was much | 
better, and ſhe could not think of granting 
her any further indulgence, 


The Confeſſor agreed that it would be 
wrong, as it might create a jealouſy among 
the other novices ; but though ſhe was cer- 
tzinly very courageous, the timidity of ano- 
ther novice might alarm her particularly, ad- 
ded to the filly ſtories both them and the 
nuns were ſtill fo full of; he ſhould therefore 
wiſh the Touriere ſhould watch with her, 

who 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 129 


who was a woman of known courage, and 
who had never put any faith in the reports 
the nuns were ſo induſtrious to propagate; 
and as Alphonſine was an odd ſiſter, her 
watching with Siſter Anne would not appear 
at all ſtrange, and would be deemed a far 
leſs indulgence, than were ſhe to be aiſoci- 
ated with one of the mothers. 


The Abbeſs agreed the father's was a very 
juſt notion, as what that young lady would 
ſay among her companions would have far 
more weight than any thing coming from 
either of them, ſo it was ſettled Siſter Anne 
ſhould be her companion. 


The Touriere was the Sacriſtain's aunt, 
and, like her nephew, had always laughed ar 
the frights and fears of the nuns, and never 
made any ſcruple of going alone into the 
outer church at all hours: nay, had often 
openly ſaid, ſhe did not believe in ghoſts. 
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In the courſe of the morning, Alphonſine 
was ſent for into the Abbeſs's apartment, and 


was told of the arrangements for the evening, 


both the Abbeſs and Confellor giving her 
to underſtand this was a favour that would 
not have been conferred upon any other no- 
vice, only they would not have her alarmed 
or agitated by the abſurd notions the young 
ſiſters had got into their heads, though they 
were convinced of her courage and excellent 
underſtanding, and they were certain ihe 
would do all in her power to eradicate the 
filly prejudices many of them had formed, 
and to laugh them out of their childiſh fears, 


Alphonſine thanked her reverend mother 
and holy father for this freſh proof of their 
regard for her, and aſſured them ſhe was not 
at all afraid of entering upon the ſacred duty, 
but was very happy they had choſen a com- 
panion for her, who was, by all accounts, ſtill 
more courageous than herſelf; therefore the 


Touriere was ordered to hold herſelf in readi- 
neſs 
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neſs for the evening. Siſter Frances and 
Siſter Victoria hoped Alphonſine would meet 
with ſome adventure ſimilar to theirs, which 
ſome of the nuns rather began to diſbelieve. 


CHATS SY, 


AT ſeven o'clock, Alphonſine and the 
Touricre took their ſtation.— They 
had been informed what prayers they were to 
ſay, which they began as ſoon as they were 
alone; and having finiſhed the taſk impoſed 
upon them, they took their ſeats near the 
head of the coffin, and began to talk upon in- 
different ſubjects. The old Touriere could 
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tell ſome tolerable good ftories, when ſhe 
was in the humour, which happened to be 
the caſe that evening, and Alphonſine was 
vaſtly pleaſed with her companion—and 
eleven o'clock ſtruck before they found the 
time hang heavy upon their hands ; but the 
danger, if any there was, now drew near ;— 
for theſe ſtrange appearances and noiſes had 
always been ſeen and heard before midnight, 
and Alphonſine could not help looking round 
her now and then; but the Touriere tried to 
amuſe her, and to attract her attention, *till a 
gentle tap upon the iron grate, between the 
two churches, quite ſtartled her,—She in- 
ſtantly jumped up, ſay ing, 


« Bleſs me, what's that?“ 


The Touriere took her by the hand, ſay- 
ing, do not be alarmed, my dear ſiſter; it 
is only my nephew, I dare ſay, who wants to 
ſpeak with me; I will look through the 
grate : Come along with me, if you are afraid, 
You lee J am not frightened.“ 

Alphonſine 
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Alphonſine fummoned all her courage to 
her aſſiſtance, and ſaid, 


te Nor I neither; ſo go and ſee what it 
means.” 


The Touriere went to the grate, drew up 


the curtain, and called out, © is that you, 
Paul ?” 


« Yes, aunt,” was the anſwer, —<« You 
have got my key, han't you; I cannot find 
it any where.—TI have brought you ſome— 
thing.“ 


ce Why did not you bring your light,” 
ſaid the Touriere.— The great church is 
quite dark,” 


ce I know the way very well, aunt,” ſaid 

the lad; © and I thought my lamp might 

| frighten the ghoſt, —Beſides, they are ſeen 
| beſt in the daik, you know.“ 


The 
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The Touriere laughed, and ſaid, “ there 
never was ſuch a boy; he was not afraid of 
any ching.“ | 


« Open the door,” ſaid a voice, which Al- 
phonline ſtill took for the Sacriſtain's. 


ce In a minute,“ ſaid the Touriere; © you 
will not be afraid of the ghoſt's coming in, 
ſiſter,” ſhe went on, laughing.“ I dare ſay 
all thoſe we ſhall ſee will be very kind to us, 
and will moſt likely bring us ſomething to 
raiſe our ſpirits. —if I had thought of it, I 
would have put a bottle of hypocras in my 
pocket, in caſe we were frightened.” 


cc J affure you I am not afraid,” ſaid Al- 
phonſine, attempting to join in the laugh ;— 
« ſo pray let your nephew in.” 


The Touriere now unlocked the door, and 


called out, „here, Paul, come along; are 
you alone,” | 


ge No, 
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« No,” was the anſwer, and at that moment 
a moſt elegant figure ſtept haſtily forward, 
and flung hiuiſelf at the feet of Alphonſine.— 
She was ſtanding, and her eycs had followed 
the Touriere; therefore ſhe had a full view 
of the perſon as he advanced, and rather re- 
treated before he fell upon his Enees, and 
caught hold of her hand, while his eyes were 
rivetted upon her face: She gave a gentle 


ſcream, and involuntarily fell into the arins of 
her Alexis. 


She could neither conceal her tears of joy 
nor her emotion, but gave way to the impulſe 
of the moment, and embraced her faithful 
lover, —T hey remained in this poſture ' till 
the Touriere came up to them, and faid, I 
never ſaw two ſuch loving ſpirits : Pray have 
pity vpon me, who never willingly did 
wrong.” 


Alphonſine raiſed her head, and while her 
eyes expreſied more love than any words 
could have done, ſhe ſaid, 

« How 
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ce How came my Alexis here?“ 


« Oh! repeat thoſe charming words once 
more,” {aid the Marquis, claſping her to his 
anxious boſom ; but Alphonſine gently re- 
proved him, and ſaid, © what did I ſay ;— 
what did you with me to repeat.“ 


« Call me once more your Alexis,” ſaid 
the Marquis, “ and do not blaſt all my 
anxious hopes, now I have been thus fortu- 
nate.— I have ſearched for you every where; 
have been at Wielbourg—at your aunt's—a])l 


in vain; and at laſt my propitious ſtars 


guided me hither in time, I hope, to prevent 
your taking any raſh vows, except you wiſh 
me to follow your example, merely to con- 
vince you of the ſincerity of my love; for 1 
proteſt, if you will not agree to quit this 
gloomy aſylum, I will embrace the moſt ri- 
gorous order in France, that of La Trappe; 


for life and riches will be a burthen to me 


without my Alphonſine; I can raiſe every 
difficulty you can foreſee, —My uncle is at 
the 
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the Caſtle of Souvigny ; he wili do any thing 
to oblige me ; he has engaged to bring my 
father over to conlent to our union ; there- 
fore allow me to write to our common father, 
Baron Wielbourg, to come and remove you 
from this horrid place. Remember, you 
once promiſed Alexis de Wielbourg you 
would be his—Alphonſo de St. Cernin there- 


fore has a right to claim you as his deſtined 
bride.” 


The Marquis would have ſpoke, moſt 
likely, for half an hour longer, if Alphon- 
ſine's heart had not overflowed.— Her lover's 
trembling anxiety, and the ſincerity of his 
paſſion, of which ſne could no longer doubt, 
again brought tears of joy into her eyes, and 
her wiſh to quit the world ſoon vaniſhed.— 
She preſt her Alphonſo's hand, ſaying, 


ce] have no will but your's and my uncle's ; 
pray riſe.— I know I have acted imprudently, 
but I own I thought you had forgot that 
Alphonſine 
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Alphonſine you now ſo tenderly claim; but 
pray riſe.” 


The Marquis did as ſhe deſired, blaming 
himſelf very ſeverely for having complied 
with the Baron's deſires, 


« Oh! allis for the beſt, I am convinced, 
my dear Alphonſo,” ſaid the lovely girl, 
« we might never have known how dear we 
were to each other.“ 


They now grew rather more calm. — The 
Touriere kept at a diſtance; but they had ſo 
many things to ſay to each other, that one 
o'clock drew near, before they thought of ſe- 
parating ; and then the Touriere was obliged 
to remind them of the time of night; ſo after 
a thouſand promiſes on both ſides, they re- 
luctantly prepared to part. —T he Marquis 
aſſured her he would explain every thing to 
her in a letter the next day.— The worthy 
Touriere and the Sacriſtain were their 
friends ; therefore, for their ſakes, he hoped 

| ſhe 


eve 


l 
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ſhe would not mention having ſeen him, 
even to her moſt intimate friends, if ſhe ho- 
noured any of the nuns or novices with that 
title. 


« Oh! Siſter Anne is my beſt friend, my 
dear Alphonſo, and ſhe and you may depend 
upon my diſcretion.” 


« A thouſand thanks for the kind aſſurance, 
my Alphonſine ; I will write to the Baron 
the moment I get home; for 1 ſhall think 
every hour an age, 'till you have quitted this 
odious dreſs—though it is really very be- 
coming ; but you will favour me with three 
lines in anſwer to my letter, I hope.” 


« Moſt certainly: But pray where is your 
home now, my Alphonſo.” 


« I am upon a viſit to the Prince de 
Montalban, my amiable Alphonſine;“ but 
the clock having ſtruck, the Marquis was 


obliged 
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obliged to haſten away, more in love than 
ever. 


Alphonſine had a thouſand queſtions to 
aſk Siſter Anne, and wouid have told her 
how happy ſhe was, had ſhe been allowed 
time, 


« ] am ſure, my dear ſiſter,” ſaid the old 
woman, “our looks will not betray our want 


of courage; you do not look much as if you 
had ſeen a ghoſt,” 


ce No, I have ſeen my guardian angel,” 
ſaid Alphonſine, embracing her old friend 
very affectionately.—“ Oh! you do not 
know how light my heart is.“ 


« Ah! my dear ſiſter,” ſaid the Touriere, 


laughing, „I never ſaw ſo ſincere a voca- 
tion,” 


At that moment, they heard the nuns ad- 


vancing, and both fell upon their knees to 
ſay 
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fay the laſt prayer, which was a very ſhort 


” 


ONE. 


The Abbeſs, who had a very high opinion 
of Alphonſine's natural courage and good 
ſenſe, choſe to attend to hear her report, 
knowing how much depended upon what ſhe 


ſaid, —She came in ncſt, and immediately 
addreſſed her. 


« Well, my dear child, I hope this watch- 
ing will not bring on a return of your cold; 


for | am ſure you have neither ſeen nor heard 
any thing to frighten you.“ 


« Indeed I have not, Madame,” ſaid Al- 
phonſine; ſo far from having been at all 
alarmed, I could almoſt promiſe to watch 
every night alone.” 


This aſſurance, which was delivered with 
the utmoſt ſincerity, afforded the Abbeſs 
ſuch a triumph over all the reſt of the com- 
munity, that ſhe was quite delighted, and 
tenderly 
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tenderly embraced her favourite child, who 
had thus, in a great meaſure, re-eſtabliſhed 
the credit of her houſe. — She reſerved the 
lecture ſhe meant to give the nuns *til] x 
more convenient opportunity convinced 
now that none of them would venture again ? 
to talk of being diſturbed by phantoms or 


groans. 


As ſoon as matins were over, Alphonſine 
retired to her cell, but not before ſhe hal 
anſwered a great many queſtions the 
other novices were eager to aſk. She afſur- 
ed them all, in the moſt poſitive terms, tha 
ſhe had neither ſeen nor heard the ghoſt, an 


proteſted ſhe did not believe any of then 
had, 


It muſt be allowed ſhe had leſs reaſon t 
be alarmed than her poor friend, Victor 
though the reader may perhaps begin? 
guels this horrid ſpectre, and the Marquis d 
St, Cernin, were one and the ſame perſon. 


Jo 


1 
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The anxiety the Abbeſs's deſcription of 
her beautiful foreign novice occaſioned him, 
has already been mentioned, and the deter- 
mination he formed in conſequence, to ſee 
this all-accompliſhed maiden, if poſſible ; — 
the diſcourſe he overheard, while he was 
walking upon the terrace, forming plans how 
to gratity his withes, aſtoniſhed him fo much 
| for a few moments, that he forgot his Al- 
phonſine, the Abbey de Clugny, and the fair 
| novice ; but the more he reflected upon what 
| he had heard, the lets he underſtood the pur- 
port of the Prince's words, or what the Ma- 
| rechal meant; he flung himſelf into bed the 
| moment he returned into his room, and tried 
to reſtore ſome degree of tranquillity to his 
| agirated mind, by courting that repoſe he 
really began to want, 


At laſt he forgot himſelf, but awoke at 
day-break, and thought it mult be very late; 
Jumped out of bed, and found it was not 
much paſt five o'clock :—Convinced he 
ſhould not ſleep any more, he thought it un- 
6 neceſſary 
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neceſſary to lay down again ; he therefore 
dreſſed, and ſtepped out of his window, as 
before; ſoon ſaw the gardener enter, who no 
longer had his doubts whether he ſhould let 
him out at the little private door; for he 
even very reſpectfully entreated his Lordſhip 
would take the key with him, to let himſclf 
in again, when he returned from his walk, as 
he was going to work quite on the oppolite 
ſide of the garden.ä— The Marquis willingly 
conſented to the propoſal, adding, if you have 
got another, my friend, I will keep this, 
while I ſtay, by which means I can take a 
ſtroll early or late, as it ſuits me, without de- 
ranging any perſon, 


ce It is much at your Lordſhip's ſervice,” 
was the anſwer. 


The Marquis put a piece of gold into the 
man's hand in return for his complaiſance, 
and ſet out for the convent, meaning to hear 
maſs, thinking he ſhould be able to diſtin- 
guiſh Alphonſine's voice from among the 


reſt, 
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reſt, if ſhe really was in the Abbey, and 
thought the muſic might well be Heavenly, 
ifthey had ſuch fingers in their holy choir, 


As he was rather ſooner than he had been 
the morning before, the bell had not begun 
to ring for the maſs he meant to hear, ſo he 
ſauntered about to kill a quarter of an hour, 
before he went into the church, and ſoon 
caught fight of his old friend, the Sacriſtain's 
father,— Advancing towards him, he inſtantly 
addreſſed him, it having ſtruck him, during 
his walk, that this good man's fon might fa- 


cilitate the gratification of the wiſh he had 
tormed, 


He aſked him a few queſtions reſpect- 
ing kthe rules of the Abbey, mentioned 
the viſit he had paid there over night, the 
indulgences he had met with, and expatiated 
upon the fine views he had enjoyed from the 
leads.— The old man had a vaſt deal to ſay 
upon this ſubject; ſo by way of changing 
the diſcourſe, the Marquis aſked him where 
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he lived ? The old man pointed to a ſmall 
neat cottage near the church, and the Mar- 
quis ſaid, he muſt take a nearer ſurvey of it, 
ſo walked home with him—found ſomething 
was wanting, and gave him money to have it 
bought ; then told the old man, that during 
his viſit at the Abbey, he had heard the ſtory- 
of a novice, who was lately arrived there, 
which had made him fo curious to ſee her, 
that if, by his means, or his ſon's, he could 
only get a glimpſe of her face, he would make 
it very well worth their while. 


The old man, having had ſuch proofs al- 
ready of the Marquis's generoſity, liſtened to 
him very attentively, and aſſured him, when 
he ceaſed ſpeaking, he ſhould be very happy 


to oblige him, but gave a few hints that he 


would not engage in any thing likely to hurt 
his ſon. | 


The Marquis told him, his views were of 
the moſt honourable kind, and that he would 


give cither him or his ſon fifty Louis, merely 
for 
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for a ſight of the lady unknown to her, whe+ 
ther ſhe was the perſon he ſuſpected or not. 


Such a ſum of money, for ſo trifling a fa- 
vour, was being bountiful indeed ; the old 
man thought no harm could ariſe from 
what the Marquis wiſhed ; he therefore made 
no ſcruple of promiſing to do all in his power 
to oblige him, and told him the Touriere 
was his ſiſter, with whom his ſon always re- 
ſided ; ſo he thought, between them, they 
might be capable of contriving means to 
gratify the deſire his Lordſhip had formed. 


The Marquis, having thought of all the 
ways and means, if he did but find the old 
man inclined to ſerve him, told him how he 
thought it might be done very eaſily, if his 
ſiſter or his ſon did but know the night that 
would be this novice's turn to watch the 
grave, as the altar in the inner church was 
exactly facing the middle of the outer one, 
and the coffin ſtood between that and the 
grate, if the Sacriſtain or the Touriere could 
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contrive to put the curtain a little on one fide, 
or make a (lit in it ſufficient for him to get a 
peep at thoſe who watched, he would come 
at any time of night that would beſt ſuit his 
ſon, and when there was not the Jeaſt chance 
of his being diſcovered. 


The old man engaged to ſatisfy his curi- 
oſity one way or the other; but ſaid, he muſt 
conſult his ſiſter and ſon firſt ; therefore he 
would give his Lordſhip an anſwer the next 
morning, if he came as uſual, to hear mals. 


The Marquis promiſed to be there at the 
ſame time, and was punctual to his word. — 
The old man was waiting for him at the 
ſtyle where they had firſt mer, and told 
him he had learnt one or both of the 
laſt novices were to be upon duty that 
evening, The Marquis was very happy to 
think he ſhould ſo ſoon be out of the ſuſpenſe 
he at preſent laboured under, and aſked his 
old friend if his fon or ſiſter were inclined to 

| favour 
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favour him with a fight of them, as he had 
propoſed, 


His fon was a very clever lad, he ſaid, and 
would do any thing to oblige his Lordſhip; 
he had mentioned the curtain to him; but 
the youth thought they might obſerve a ſlit, 
or its being drawn up ſufficiently to get a 
ſight of them, and he had a much ſurer me- 
thod of ſatisfying his Lordſhip. 


The Marquis faid, he would leave every 
thing to their prudence, and would be at the 
Abbey by eleven o'clock that evening. The 
old man ſhewed him the way into the 
Touriere's lodge, where ſne and her nephew 
reſided, and they parted each perfectly ſatis- 
fied with the other. The family at Souvigny 
generally ſupped at nine, and commonly re- 
tired before eleven; and, as the Marquis was 
now known to be a very early riſer, they 
were not aſtoniſhed at his being the firlt to 
take his leave for the night.—-His ſervant 
was accuſtomed to be diſmiſſed almoſt im- 

H 3 mediately, 


> IS — rr 


150 ABBEY or CLUGNY, 


mediately, and very ſeldom aſſiſted his maſ- 
ter to undreſs; ſo as ſoon as he was alone, 
the Marquis, not wiſhing to be known, 
ſhould any one chance to meet him, wrapt 
himſelf in his regimental cloak, which was 
white, and reached down to his ſhoes, ſtept 
out of his window, as uſual. 


The key he had obtained from the gar- 
dener was now very uſeful; he let himſelf 
out, and having locked the door after him, 


proceeded to the Abbey—found the Sa- 


criſtain waiting for him, who ſaid, the mo- 


ment he was near enough, 


« am ſure, if any of the country people 
have ſeen or met your Lordſhip, they will 
{wear to-morrow they ſaw the late Abbeſs 


returning home; for you look juſt like the 


figure they have all fo often fancied they 


have ſeen.” 


The Marquis laughed very heartily at the 
lad's notion, which he thought very likely, 
and 
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and then aſked him if he was ſure the two laſt 
novices were upon duty. 


The lad ſaid, he knew one of them was, 
but they did not watch together, as had been 
intended—one of them was indiſpoſed ; how- 
ever, he would be bound to ſhew his Lord- 
ſhip the whole nine, if he did not think ic 
too much trouble to come to the convent ſo 
often ; for he had got the key of a ſmall door 
that led into the inner church, which he 
could open very ſoftly, by which means his 


Lordſhip would have an excellent view of 
them. 


« But won't they be alarmed,” ſaid the 
Marquis; © they will certainly hear our 


footſteps. —Belſides, they will ſee the door 
open.“ 


« Oh! we will go very quietly, my 
Lord; and as the door opens outwards, 
we ſhall not have any light, it is a chance 
whether they obſerve it.— At all events, they 
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will only ſuppoſe it is the ghoſt, which they 
have all heard or ſeen, more than once.“ 


The Marquis ſmiled, but ſaid he ſhould 
be very ſorry to frighten them, | 


« Why, then, if your Lordſhip will allow 
me to dreſs you up in your cloak; I will 
make you look uſt like their Father Confeſ- 
for ; then they will only ſuppoſe it is him 
peeping, to ſee if they are upon duty; and if 
they ſhould aſk him in the morning if he did 
not come at ſuch an hour, and he ſhould, as 


he moſt probably will, deny it, why they will 


only prognoſticate his death from what they 
ſaw.“ 


The Marquis was highly diverted at this 
laſt propoſal, and gave the lad great credit 
for the thought; ſo allowed himſelf to be 
made a monk of, and would moſt likely have 
enjoyed the groteſque figure he cut, could he 
have ſeen himſelf when the boy had com- 
pleted his toilette. As to the cloak not com- 

ing 
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ing down to his feet, when it was put over 
his head, and arranged round his neck by the 
means of his pocket handkerchief, it did not 
ſignify, as the lad obſerved, becauſe the door 
was ſo low, that he would be obliged to ſtoop, 
and had to aſcend two ſteps to get into the 
inner church, but he need not advance, and 
then they would not fee his legs. They now 
advanced as gently as poſſible up the outer 
church towards the door in queſtion, which 
the lad opened as ſoſtly as its creaking hinges 
would permit him to do. 


The Marquis only aſcended the firſt ſtep. 
The effect his appearance had upon the ter- 
rified novices, has been already related. The 
Marquis was prepared to repreſent a monk, 
and had taken this precaution purpoſely not 
to frighten them, but could not help laugh- 
ing when he found they actually took him 
for a ghoſt; and as Alphonſine was not of 
the party, he could not withſtand the tempta- 
tion of confirming their ſuſpicions, by over- 
turning the lights, deranging the pall, &c. 
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for, had he addreſſed them, his voice would 
have convinced them he was not their holy 
father, and he muſt have diſcovered himſelf 
to have calmed their fears, which he could 


as he was; for what excuſe could he allege 
for having thus broken through the rules of 


their ſacred order, 


The Sacriſtain was highly diverted when 
they left the church, to think what fine ſtorics 
the appearance of this ghoſt would occaſion. 
The Marquis now returned home, after pro- 
miſing the lad he would be there again the 
next evening, What paſt in the courſe of 
that day, has already been related, and the 
reſolution Father Onuphrious had formed of 
watching the grave of this turbulent ſpirit in 
the evening. f 


The Marquis knew he had no chance of 
ſeeing the other new novice that night; but 
finding himſelf very much inclined to frighten 
the old ſuperſtitious fellow, he went to the 

Sacriſtain's 
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Sacriſtain's lodge, as he had promiſed, and 
imparted his intentions to the lad and his 
aunt, who both enjoyed the idea exceſſively, 
having neither of them any opinion of Father 
Onuphrious's great ſanctity, who was not 
their Confeſſor.—Siſter Anne's conſcience, 
like her nephew's, was under the direction of 
the curate of Avalon, who had always been a 
great friend to their family, and as ſhe was 
allowed free egreſs and regreſs, ſhe was at 
liberty to choole her own ſpiritual director. 


Paul, the Sacriſtain's name, now told the 
Marquis of the two holy brethren whom Fa- 
ther Onuphrious had ſent for, to bear him 
company during the penance he had im- 
poſcd upon himſelf, though he wiſhed to 
keep this a profound ſecret, and meant to 
aſſume all the merit of having watched alone. 


This was too bad, the Marquis thought, 
after what he had ſaid at the Caſtle, and no 
fright he could occaſion them would be an 
adequate puniſhment for their hypocritical 
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duplicity,—He was wrapt in his cloak, as he 
had been the night before, and this time had 
brought the morning cap, which is worn by 
the officers in garriſon or in camp, inſtead of 


a hat. 


Paul, as has been obſerved, was deliohted 
with the idea of frightening the three monks, 
but ſaid, he was afraid, if his Lordſhip made 
his appearance by the ſame door he had done 
the night before, the monks would hear him 
advancing up the outer church, and then he 
thould be ſuſpected of being privy to the plot, 
and they might want to diſcover who the 
ghoſt was; he therefore thought they had 
better, if his Lordſhip had no objection, get 
out of the window of his room into the bury- 
ing ground; he had got the key of the door 
which led out of that into the inner cloiſters, 
and the Marquis might make his appearance 


by the door the nuns always entered the 
church by. | 


That 
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That would certainly be the beſt way, the 
Marquis ſaid, and aſked the lad if it was poſ- 
fible to ſee the holy fathers from any of the 
windows of the church which looked into the 
court of the monaſtery. 


« Not very well,” Paul ſaid; © but they 
would try, if his Lordſhip pleaſed ;” ſo they 
both went to the ſide of the church, and the 
Marquis mounted upon one of the buttreſs's, 
which jutted out from the wall, and ſaw how 
devoutly they were employed. They made 
fuch a noiſe, ſinging, and roaring, that it was 
ealy enough to hear them, notwithſtanding 
the thickneſs of the walls. 


« Oh! they are at their prayers, I find,” 
fad Paul.—“ One of the Franciſcans was 
{inging the following air: 


« Les Ef rits dont on nous fait Peur 
« Sont les mei. leivres gens du monde 
« Voyez ici queilz Bonne chere 


Quel bun vin comme tout avonde,” 
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« | think, if the late Abbeſs can reſt in her 
grave now, nothing will ever diſturb her.” 


* Why, truly, I am of your opinion, Paul” 
ſaid the Marquis, jumping down; “but come, 
let us go and prepare for the viſit I mean to 
make this jovial party,” 


They now returned to the lodge, and with 

a piece of charcoal, the Marquis drew a 
death's head and croſs bones in the front of 
his white cap.—Siſter Anne did not think 
the cloak would anſwer his Lordſhip's pur- 
poſe now ſo well as a large ſheet, and ſoon 
produced a very white one. The Marquis 
conſented to her propoſal, and deſired her to 
dreſs him properly for the good lady he meant 
to repreſent, He firſt opened the ſeams of 
the cap at the ſides, made two holes for the 
eyes, and the ſame for the noſe and mouth, 
then pulled it over his face. —The old wo- 
man now put him on one of her black 
guimpes or veils, which came down in 
a peak upon his forehead, and under his 
chin, 
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chin, and then faſtened the ſheet to this and 
his ſhoulders, and proteſted at laſt, ſhe was 
half frightened herſelf at the horrible figure 
ſhe had made of his Lordſhip, who, being 
thus adorned, got out of the window into the 
burying-ground, where both him and the 
lad took off their ſhoes, that they might not 
be heard walking along the cloiſters.— The 
dcor that led into them was opened very 
gently, and they approached the one that led 
into the church.— They tried it very ſoftly, 
and found it was faſtened within ſide; ſo the 
Sacriſtain ſaid, they muſt e'en go round; he 


would run any ritk, rather than not ſpoil 
their mirth. 


Then, to prevent their making their 
eſcape by this door in their fright,” ſaid the 
Marquis, “ let us faſten it on the outſide. — 
Beſides, ſhould they get round by the great 
door into the outward court, they would cut 
off our retreat, and expoſe us to a diſcovery,” 
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ce That was very certain,” the Sacriſtain 
ſaid; © but how could they effect this.“ 


© Have you got a cord and a long ſtick 
or pole,” ſaid the Marquis, 


Plenty of both in the burying ground, 
my Lord,” was the anſwer. 


The Marquis went with him to chooſe 
what he thought would ſuit his purpoſe.— 
The door that led into the church ſtood 
within a very thick wall; he therefore, with 
the utmoſt precaution, faſtened a very ftrong 
cord to a ſtout round iron ring, which lifted 
up the latch when 'turned—pur a long thick 
pole acrols the door way, which reſted upon 
the ſides of the wall, and tied the cord very 
faſt to the middle; this ſupported it, and 
made it impoſſible to get the door open 
within ſide.— They now returned as they 
came, through the burying ground; got in 
again at the window—told Sitter Anne what 
they had been doing—and then entered the 

great 
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great church, both ſtill barefooted, though 
the Godly fouls were making too much noiſe 
themſelves to have heard their ſteps, had 
they advanced with laſs caution. 


In paſiing one of the pillars, near which the 
ſolitary lamp that illuminated the great 
church hung, the Marquis ſaw a *chair ſtand- 
ing, the back of which formed a fort of 
ladder ; it ſtruck him this might be of uſe to 
him ; he therefore took it under his ſhroud ; 
they ſtopt to liſten when they reached the 
arched door, wiſhing the friars to be making 
a noiſe, during which the Sacriſtain might 
put the key into the lock unperceived. The 
opportunity ſoon offered, as the ſame Fran- 
ciſcan the Marquis had heard ſinging before, 
ſoon began the following ſong, and the two 
others joined in the chorus : 

& Celui qui ſcaiviera nira pas a Matines. 
% Celui qui ne Boira pas aura la diſcipline : 
66 Buvons, Buvons, Buvons, don! mes Freres. 


In all French churches, chairs are the only ſeats in uſt, 
Which are paid lor by thoſe who require {uch an indulgence. 


Had 


J 
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Had the Marquis had any doubt about 
putting his ſcheme into execution, this would 
have raiſed all his ſcruples ; he therefore gave 
the ſignal that had been agreed upon by him 
and the Sacriſtain, for him to fling the door 
open with the greateſt violence, — The Mar- 
quis entered upon his knees, and roſe by de- 
grees; for having aſcended the two ſteps 
within the door, he placed his back againſt 
the wall, and was able to mount his ladder ; 
therefore, in three ſeconds, he had grown 
two feet ; and the friars, as has been already 
related, thinking no doubt he would ſoon be 
as high as the church, began to decamp. 


The Marquis, finding how well he had 
ſucceeded, ventured to deſcend from his ele- 
vation, which the friars were too frightened 
to perceive, and purſued them with haſty 
ſtrides and angry geſtures.— The moment 
they all turned their back upon him, he over- 
turned every thing—extinguiſhed the two 
lamps, &c. and then throwing his ladder, 
with all his might, into the outer church, 
Which, 
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which, having a very fine echo, the ſound of 
its falling ſeemed like thunder to the already 
terrified friars, and jumpingdown the two ſteps 
his Lordſhip banged to the door after him 
with all his ſtrength, and double locked it as 
they found it: He had brought away the 
ſriar's key with him, being determined to 
keep them for a little in the dark, and to af- 
ford the Sacriſtain and him time to make 
their retreat unperceived. They returned 
the ſame way they had entered, replaced the 
chair where they found it, and haſtened back 
to the lodge, expecting the bell would ſoon 
ſummon Paul to the friars aſſiſtance. 


The old Touriere was highly diverted 
with her nephew's account of the ſcene, and 
What was going forward, when the unlucky 
* ghoſt broke in upon them. —She helped the 
Marquis to undreſs again, and had but juſt 
\ finiſhed to diſencumber him of his ſhroud and 
| maſk, when the bell rung. The lad did not 
anſwer the firſt ſummons, but adorned in his 
ſurplice, ſo as to appear before the nuns— 
and 
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and at laſt he went to the grate. What paſſe 1 
between him and the friars has already been 
related ; and when they ſent him to fetch his 
key of the arched door, he told the Marquis 
all that had paſſed, who ſaid, he would get 
into the cloiſters again through the burying 
ground, and aſſiſt him to unfaſten the other 
door. As foon as he returned from carrying his 
key to the grate, he was ſent round by Father 
Onuphrious, as has been mentioned, to watch 
that none of the nuns came upon them una- 
wares, and to open the door that led into the 
cloiſters, if he could; ſo, inſtead of going round 
by the great doors, as the friar had deſired 
him, the Marquis and him got once more 
into the burying ground, and the former un- 
faſtened the door in five ſeconds, and re- 
treated with the pole and cord—locked the 
door they had come in at after him, and got 
into the lodge again by the window. « He 
had given the Sacriſtain the key he had 
brought away with him, which the friars had 
been hunting for in vain, and told him to lay 
it upon the coffin again, near the foot of it, if 

he 


* 
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he found an opportunity. — The lad did to 
very dexterouſly, while Father Onuphrious 
was letting the Franciſcans out; and this in- 
creaſed the poor monk's terror when he diſ- 
covered it, as he firmly believed an inviſible 
agent, belonging to the infernal powers, had 
brought it back again. The Marquis ſtopt 
in the lodge till the father diſmiſſed Paul, after 
having made him promiſe ſecrecy. His Lord- 
ſnip was exceſſively amuſed with Father 
Peter's ſecond fright, and the alarm finding 
the key had occaſioned Father Onuphrious, 
He now returned home, having told the Sa- 
criſtain to meet him between eight and nine 
the next evening, in the wood adjoining the 
oardens of the Caſtle, as he would probably 
know by that time who was watching the 
grave, 
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OR the firſt time ſince his arrival at Sou- 
vigny, the Marquis laid in bed till eight 
o'clock.— The Prince had company to din- 
ner; but at the appointed time, the Marquis 
repaired to the wood, and found his old friend 
inſtead of the Sacriſtain. The old man told 
him, his ſon would certainly have been there, 
but the Abbeſs was upon duty herſelf, with 
the Procratreſs; he was therefore afraid of 
being out of the way, in caſe he ſhould be 
wanted 


ABBEY OF CLUGNY. 167 


wanted. —The Marquis ſaid, the lad had 
acted very right; he had given the old man 
the ſum he had promiſed him, which was all 
to be laid by for Paul, whom the Marquis had 
now taken quite under his protection. As 
his Lordſhip felt no inclination to alarm a 
relation of his kind hoſt's, nor indeed any 
more of the holy tribe, he told the old fellow 
to ſee his ſiſter and fon in the courſe of the 
morning, and to learn who watched the next 
night ; he would call upon him in the after- 
noon, and would take his meaſures according 
to his report, —As he was (till all anxiety to 
ſee this other novice, whom the Touriere had 
aſſured him was very handſome, though ſhe 
could not ſatisfy his curioſity concerning her 
hiſtory and her name, he was punctual to his 
appointment, and had learnt the young lady 
was to watch that very evening, and with 
Siſter Anne; nothing could be more for- 
tunate, he thought :—But as he wiſhed to 
conſult both her and her nephew, as to which 
would be the moſt likely means of ſeeing 
this young lady, without either alarming her, 
if 
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if it poſſibly could be avoided, or being diſ- 
covered himſelf, he proceeded to the Abbey, 
walked into Siſter Anne's apartment, and 
told her, as he was very unwilling to frighten 
this handlome novice, whether ſhe was the 
lady he hoped to ſee or not, he deſired ſhe 
and Paul would deviſe ſome method of gra- 
tifying his curioſity, without having recourſe 
to the arched door, which was now become 
ſuch an object of terror to the ſiſterhood.— 
The old Touriere, who, intereſt apart, had 
taken a great liking to the Marquis, reflected 
for a few minutes, aad then ſaid, 


« ] have hit upon an excellent plan, my 
Lord.—I will place the novice at the head of 
the coffin—that will be exactly oppoſite the 
grate—ſo do you, my Lord, come to the 
lodge as early as you can; I ſuppoſe that will 
not be much before eleven, and then Paul 
can conduct you into the outer church in the 
dark; let him knock at the grate; I will 
come to it, and draw the curtain up ; he may 


Tay he wanted his key, or any thing; by this 


5 | means, 
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means, your Lordſhip will have a very good 
view of the novice, and ſhe will not be able 
to ſee you, as you will be in the dark.“ 


te J give you great credit for your briglit 
thought, my dear ſiſter,“ ſaid the Marquis; 
ce but if it ſhould be the lady I fo much wiſh 
to ſee, your nephew ſhall want to come in, 
and you ſhall admit me in his ſtead,” 


This the Touriere ventured to remonſtrate 
againſt, —©< Suppoſe the young lady was ſin- 
cere in her vocation, it would be the ruin of 
her to let him into the church; for the no- 
vice would no doubt inform the Abbeſs and 
Confeſſor of what ſhe had done, and his 


Lordſhip muſt know what would be the con- 
lequence,” 


However, the Marquis was ſo afraid Al- 
phonſine, if it was her, at laſt might refuſe to 
ſee him at any other time, that he was deter- 
mined not to loſe this favourable opportu- 
nity ; he therefore made uſe of ſuch irręſiſtible 

vol. 11, I arguments, 
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arguments, that Siſter Anne promiſed to 
oblige him; hereturned to the Caſtle vaſtly 
happy to think he had ſucceeded ſo far, tho 
his anxiety was greater than ever, 


The moment he was at liberty, he flew to 
the convent, and found the Sacriſtain ſolus in 
the lodge, who aſſured him this time he 
would not be diſappointed ; the beautiful 
novice was upon duty with his aunt—ſfo 
away they both went into the church, ap- 
proached the grate with the utmoſt precau- 
tions, and heard Siſter Anne's voice.—The 
Marquis, whoſe heart beat violently as the 
moment approached, bid the Sacriſtain rap 
at the grate :—He hardly dare give way to 
hope, therefore his agitation was exceſſive, 
till the curtain drew up; but the moment it 
did, a ſingle glance was enough to convince 
him the much-admired lovely novice was 
his Alphonſine. 


If this charming lady had not been very 


much alarmed juſt then, ſhe muſt have diſ- 
| covered 


6 
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covered there were more voices than one, 
for it was the Marquis, who was now all im- 
patience, that called out, contrary to the 
agreement he had made with the Touriere, 
to open the door; and inſtead of advancing 
very gently, when he was let in, he acted as 
has been already related, 


No two hours of his life ever paſt like the 
following ones; he hurried out of the church 
while the clock was ſtriking one, and know- 
ing he could not fee Siſter Anne till after 
matins, he {et out upon his return home. —A 
thouſand pleaſing ideas crowded upon his 
mind during his walk. — The very reſolu— 
tion Alphonſine had taken, was a proof of 
her love.— He then reflected upon the pro- 
miſe his uncle had made him, and was in 
hopes he would not inſiſt upon his deferring 
his nuptials for a twelvemonth.— He went 
to bed as ſoon as he reached his apartment, 
but found over joy was as great an enemy to 
fleep as anxiety; and he was fo full of the 
promiſe he had made his Alphonſine, that he 

12 roſe 
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roſe at ſix, and began to throw all his ad- 
ventures, ſince they parted, upon paper; par- 
ticularly elucidated the ghoſt affair, how and 
why he had frightened the holy fathers, &c. 


He had hardly finiſhed, before he was ſum- 
moned to breakfaſt.— He was in ſuch excel- 
lent ſpirits to what he had ever been ſince his 
arrival at Souvigny, that the Prince and 
Princeſs remarked it with the greateſt plea- 


ſure; and the Marechal ſaid, 


cc Why, you ſeem to have had ſome agree- 
able dreams laſt night, Alphonſo; did they 
remind you of Wielbourg.” 


be My laſt night's adventures did very 
ſtrongly, my dear uncle; but I do not put 
more faith in dreams than I do in ghoſts :— 
I cannot tell all my ſecrets publicly; but if 
you will favour me with half an hour's pri- 
vate audience after breakfaſt, I will ſurpriſe 
you with a diſcovery I have made very late- 


ly, 
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ly, and will allow you to make whatever uſe 
you chuſe of my communication.” 


- The amiable Marechal was delighted with 
ſuch a proof of his nephew's confidence, and 
aſſured him, he felt himſelf highly flattered, 
and that he might depend upon his beſt ſer- 
vices, as well as his ſecrecy, if required. 


The Prince was very gay during their 
meal, and faid, “ he forclaw ſomething had 
ariſen from his Lordſhip's rambles.“ 


The Marquis laughed, and affured his 
kind hoſt he had not left his room that 
morning, 


The Marechal, who was all anxiety to learn 
what had made his dear nephew ſo happy, as 
ſoon as breakfaſt was over, entreated the 
Prince and Princeſs would excuſe them both 
for a little while, and they adjourned to 
the terrace, which ran parallel with the 
windows, 


13 T he 
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The Marquis now related all that had paſt 
ſince his ar ival at Souvigny to his uncle, 
which the reader is already acquainted with; 
but when he was defcribing the monk's fright, 
the Marechal was obliged to haſten to one of 
the ſeats to have his laugh out, 


When the Marquis had concluded, he at- 
ſured him, in the kindeſt terms, he would 
take every thing upon himſelf, and gave him 
his word of honour that he ſhould marry the 
woman of his choice, whether the Duke de 
Longueville conſented with a good or bad 
grace—for he was certain he could uſe 
arguments that would force him, in a man- 
ner, to agree to the propoſal ; but before he 
applied to him, which he meant to do in 
perſon, as he could talk upon the ſubject 
better than he could write, he thought it 
would be proper to ſet the worthy Baron 
Wielbourg's heart at eaſe, by informing him 
where his beloved niece was: He would 
therefore begin a correſpondence with him 
vpon this agreeable occaſion, and would ſo- 

licit 
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licit his conſent to their union, and the mo- 
ment he received his anſwer, he would ſet 
out for Paris, and the Marquis might de— 
pend upon his ſucceeding with the Duke de 
Longueville. 


Theſe ſolemn aſſurances added to the 
Marquis's happineſs.— He expreſſed his gra- 
titude to his kind uncle in the ſtrongeſt terms; 
adding, he would ſeize the ſame opportunity 
to wiite to his generous benefactor, but 
would ſhew his uncle the letter, as he was de- 
termined in future not to take a ſingle ſtep 
of importance, without firſt conſulting him, 
and then merely to perſevere in his intentions, 
if they met his approbation. 


« You do not know how much you oblige 
me, by theſe repeated marks of your con- 
fidence, my dear Alphonſo,” ſaid the Ma- 
rechal :—© But will you approve of my let- 
ting the Prince and Princels into our ſecret ; 
they will rejoice with us, and will be very 
much flattered, I know. —Beſides, you have 
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raiſed their curioſity, and it is in their power 
to ſerve us very eſſentially ; the fooner Ma- 
demoiſelle de Cheylus aſſumes her own name, 
and leaves off her monaſtic dreſs, the better,” 


* 1 am quite of your way of thinking in 
that reſpect, my dear uncle,” ſaid the Mar- 
quis; © for I cannot bear the idea of her 
even wearing the garb of a nun; ſo pray tell 
the Prince and Princets whatever you chuſe, 
even to the trick I played the monks, if you 
think they will not be offended with me.” 


Not they, I promiſe you, Alphonſo ;— 
te but I will now run all riſks;” leaving 
the Marquis for that purpoſe—as he ſaid 
he had rather not be preſent during his recit- 
al—ſo he would go into his own room and 
write to the Baron, while his uncle recapi— 
tulated his freaks to their amiable hoſts,— 
However, he had not concluded his epiſtle 
before they all three came 1n ſearch of him. 


The 
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The Prince and Princeſs both congratu- 
lated him very ſincerely, and hoped this for- 
tunate diſcovery would make him fonder 
than ever of Souvigny.— The Prince added, 
he longed to hear Father Onuphrious's own 
account of this wicked ghoſt, that had lo ter- 
ribly alarmed him and his brethren, pro- 
miſing the Marquis he would not undeceive 
him as to its being a real one, and poſitively 
thought he had hardly been ſufficiently pu- 
niſhed, all things conſidered. However, he 
hoped this fright would have a ſalutary effect 
upon both him and his companions.—At all 
events, he would be bound they would never 
chuſe a church again for the ſcene of their 
midnight revels. 


The Princeſs ſaid, “ ſhe thought Made- 
moiſelle de Cheylus had better remain under 
the Abbeſs's protection, till they received an 
anſwer from Baron Wielbourg, though not 
in the character of a novice, as all her rea- 
ſons for adopting a monaſtic life had ceaſct : 
Adding, ſhe doubtleſs little thought an even- 


15 ing, 
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ing, ſhe moſt likely looked forward to with 
fear and trembling, would terminate fo 
happily. 


The Marechal, perceiving how his ne- 
phew had been employed, ſaid, “ he would 


go and write immediately, and they would 
ſend their letters off expreſs. 


The Prince and Princeſs entreated them 
both to invite the worthy Baron to Souvigny 
in their names, while the Marechal was buſy 
at his pen.—The Marquis ſtepped to the 
convent with his packet, which he left with 
the Touriere, to deliver to his Alphonſine 
the firſt opportunity. He had added a ſhort 
note, in which he mentioned what had paſſed 


ſince they parted, and concluded by entreat- 
ing ſhe would favour him with as volumi- 
nous an anſwer as ſpeedily as poſſible. 


When his Lordſhip returned, he found he 
had been miſſed.— The Princeſs ſaw him 


- croſſing 
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croſſing the pleaſure grounds to his window, 
and beckoned him to her, —T hen ſaid, 


ce I ſhall be ſeriouſly offended with your 
Alphonſine, my young friend, if ſhe thus 
deprives us of your company by day, and 
breaks your reſt every night, as ſhe has done, 
ſince your arrival here.—The Marechal has 
been waiting for your letter to diſpatch his.” 


The Marquis thanked the Princeſs for the 
kind intereſt ſhe took in his health, and ſaid, 
his letter would be ready in five minutes ;— 
and before twelve, the expreſs was on its road 
to Wielbourg. 


Soon after dinner, the Princeſs ſaid, © ſhe 
was going to ſet out upon the molt agree- 
able commiſſion ſhe ever undertook, as ſhe 
was exceſſively anxious to ſee the charming 
Alphonſine, and to inform the Abbeſs, not- 
withſtanding her great diſcretion, that lovely 
victim's guardian angel had diſcovered her 
retreat, and had ſent her, to prevent her from 
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increaſing the holy ſiſterhood ; becauſe it 
would be a thouſand pines ſuch talents, vir- 
tue, and beauty, ſhould be buried in a cloiſter ; 
But you muſt favour me with a few lines, 
Marquis, by way of introduction to the fair 
novice, as I really wiſh to make myſelf an 
intereſt in her heart,” 


The Marquis inſtantly wrote a ſhort note, 
in which he expatiated very feelingly upon 
the Princeſs's innate goodneſs, and kind in- 
tentions towards them.—As ſoon as he had 
concluded, he preſented his epiſtle to his 


amiable hoſteſs, ſaying, 


« May I hope, Princeſs, you will add to 
all the other favours you have already con- 
ferred upon me, that of requeſting an anſwer 
to theſe few lines :—A letter from my Al- 
phonſine will be of double value in my eyes, 

coming through your hands.“ 


« Then I will do my utmoſt endeavours,” 
ſaid the Princeſs, laughing, © to deſerve this 
kind 
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kind compliment, my young friend ; but be- 
lieve me, I truſt much more to my creden- 
tials, than to my eloquence,” 


She now ſet off; — and as the afternoon 
was very warm, the Prince and Marechal 
adjourned to cheſs in the pavilion, and the 
Marquis ſtrolled about the adjacent woods, 
but took care to be at the great door, to hand 
the Princeſs out of the carriage. When ſhe 
returned, ſhe had been abſent about three 
hours :—Her looks convinced him, the mo- 
ment he ſaw her, that ſhe had ſucceeded to 
her wiſhes; and as ſoon as they were in the 
ſaloon, ſhe gave him a note from Alphon- 
fine.—The other gentlemen joined them, 
while the Marquis was reading it.—The 
Princeſs looked very archly at him, when he 
turned from the window, having finiſhed his 
epiſtle, and ſaid, perhaps my young friend 
was never favoured with a letter from a 
cloiſter before,” 
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&« I really never was, Princeſs ;” therefore 
I ſhall have many reaſons to be very choice of 
this.“ 


« Pray is it ſigned,” ſaid the Princeſs, 
with a ſmile. 


The Marquis looked rather ſurpriſed, per- 
ceiving the Princeſs had ſome meaning, but 


anſwered in the affirmative, 


ce And pray in what name,” ſaid the 


| Princeſs, in the fame gay tone. 


The Marquis ſhewed her the bottom of 
the note, ſaying, “the one moſt dear to me, 
and almoſt the firſt word I ever uttered, I 
have heard the good Baron lay,” 


© I no longer wonder at your love, my 
young friend,” ſaid the Princeſs; © it was a 
ſentiment that grew up with you, and no 
doubt acquired ſtrength every day ; it would 
be cruel, indeed, to oppoſe ſuch an union ;— 
but 
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but by reſuming the name of Alphonſine, 
the lovely lady has relinquiſhed one that was 
far dearer to her, I am convinced; and as 
ſhe has not yet quitted her novice's habit, it 
would not have been yet out of character, 
had ſhe ſigned herſelf Siſter St. Alexis,” 


The Marquis looked ſurpriſed, and ex- 
ceſſively pleaſed, ſaying, © is it poſſible.” 


ce It is the name the handſome novice has 
borne, ever ſince fhe has been at the Abbey 
of Clugny,” ſaid the Princeſs,” 


The Prince and Marechal laughed, and 
the Marquis was very much delighted with 
this freſh proof of his Alphonſine's love. 


The ſurpriſe the Princeſs's viſit had occa- 
ſioned at the Abbey, amuled them the whole 
evening.—She aſſured them ſhe had merely 
told her couſin, if there ever was any of thoſe 
noiſes or appearances the nuns and novices 
had been ſo much troubled with, they ought 

only 
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only to atttribute them to warnings, meant 
to prevent Mademoiſelle de Cheylus from 
forming any raſh vows ; and, as I find, ſhe 
went on, Father Onuphrious has prudently 
choſe to keep the adventures that befel him 
and his companions, on the night they 
watched, a profound ſecret, I hope the novices 
fears will ſubſide by degrees, or that they 
will prevent them from embracing a mo- 
naſtic life ; and in the latter caſe, your Lord- 
ſhip's appearance may have been of real ſer- 
vice to them, 


About eleven, they all retired as uſual ;— 
and though the Marquis had received a note 
from his Alphonſine over night, he deter- 
mined to go to the half paſt fix o'clock 
mals, in hopes he ſhould find an anſwer to 
his large packet at the Touricre's.— He was 
not miſtaken in his conjectures; one hal 
been given her juſt before. 


This epiſtle was very long, and contained 
a ſeries of her adventures ſince they parted ſo 
abruptly 
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abruptly at Wielbourg ; and the Marquis 
was ſo impatient to peruſe it, that his fit of 
devotion went off, and he ſauntered home- 
wards.—He was highly amuſed with the 
concluſion, as Alphonſine gave him a ſum- 
mary account of the various ſtories in circu- 
lation concerning the ghoſt; adding, there 
had been a general aſſembly held that morn- 
ing, in conſequence of the favourable report 
ſhe had given (ſhe had wrote during the 
night), by the holy father's order, who had 
laboured very hard to convince them all, by 
the moſt prolix far fetched arguments, that 
there could be no ſuch things as ghoſts, tho” 
he had frequently turned pale, and often 
looked behind him during his lecture, and 
had concluded by ſaying, he ſhould have the 
confeſſionals removed out of the inner 
church into one of the low apartments of the 
convent, where they would not have their 
minds diſturbed by ſuch ridiculous nonſenſe, 
while at ſo ſacred a duty.,—The Marquis 
laughed aloud at this clever arrangement of 
the old hypocrite, who, he was convinced, 

Was 


8 * m a _ _ 

OT III r — — — 

8 n — 8 * r * 
a af bs & a : _— — 1 . * * 

* * 7 r . 


r 
* 


——— * 


fo ; 3 
oh 
"4 
3 
4 
4 
16 
8 
9 
* 
* 
4 
1 
* 


a 


r 


+» 


- 2 
18 22 Per 4 wk - 
TT OO. - — 
— P 4 8 _ - _ 
_ PR TIEN IZED n rn; 


tel 


186 ABBEY OF CLUGNY. ' 


was in reality afraid of entering that church 
alone; and as the appearance of the ghoſt 
would never be elucidated to his ſatisfaction, 


he would moſt probably always believe in 
evil ſpirits, 


As the Marquis had now no ſecrets for his 
three ancient friends, he read them this part 
of his letter during breakfaſt, and the Prince 
and Princeſs acknowledged Father Onu— 
phrious had fallen very much in their eſteem, 
not ſo much through his puſillanimity, as 
from the pious manner in which he was 
watching the late Abbeſs's grave on the night 
his courage was put to the trial, 


« Between eleven and twelve,” the Prin- 
ceſs ſaid © ſhe was going to Avalon, but 
ſhould return home to dinner.” 


The Marechal and Marquis both offered 
to attend her, but ſhe declined the favour, 
and the Prince propoſed a game at billiards. 


They 


ABBEY OF CLUCNY, 187 


They amuſed themſelves thus, till it was 
time to dreſs for dinner. 


But what was the Marquis's ſurpriſe, upon 
entering the drawing-room, when he came 
from his toilette, to perceive Alphonſine, no 
longer dreſſed like a nun, ſeated near the 
Princeſs —He inſtantly gueſſed to whoſe 
kindneſs he owed this favour, and flew for- 
ward to welcome her to Souvigny, and then 
introduced her to the Marechal, who told 
him he had not waited for his coming in to 
welcome the niece of Baron Wielbourg to 
the Caſtle; he had been in the ſecret, and re- 
ceived the charming lady when ſhe arrived, 
She had plenty of elegant cloaths at the con- 
vent, which had been made for the viſit ſhe 
was going to pay, when her devotion brought 
her on thither ; and the Princeſs having told 
her of her intentions over night, it is to be 
ſuppoſed ſhe had taken ſome pains to appear 
to advantage in her lover's eyes. 
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As ſoon as dinner was over, the Princeſs 
deſired the Marquis would ſhew Made- 
moiſelle de Cheylus the gardens of Souvigny ; 
it took him up ſo much time, to point out 
their various beauties to her, that the Mare- 
chal was obliged to go in ſearch of them, to 
inform them the carriage was in waiting, to 
take Mademoiſelle de Cheylus back to the 
Abbey.,—The Princeſs ſmiled when ſhe 
aſked the Marquis if he would do them the 
favour to eſcort them to the convent, that 


ſhe might enjoy his 5 20s during her ride 


back. 


The Marquis aſſured both her and the 
Prince, he only wiſhed it was in his power to 
convince them how much he felt the obli- 
gations they had laid him under. 


The Abbeſs received them in her parlour; 
told the Marquis ſne was very angry with 
him, for having thus robbed her of her fa- 
vourite child, though ſhe was very happy 
Siſter St. Alexis had diſcovered, before it 

was 
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was too late, that her vocation was not ab- 
ſolutely ſincere.— She then gave the Mar- 
quis leave to viſit his Alphonſine once a day, 
with the grate between them, and the two 
lovers ſeparated as it grew late, and the Prin- 
ceſs roſe to take her leave. During their 
ride home, ſhe beſtowed ſome very juſt 
praiſes upon Mademoiſelle de Cheylus, and 
the Marquis tried to expreſs the gratitude 


the Princeſs's behaviour had inſpired him 
with, 
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T has been already mentioned, that the 
family at Souvigny uſually ſupped at 


nine. They had juſt roſe from table on the 


evening of this day, which the Marquis 
looked upon as one of the happieſt in his 
whole life, and had ſeated themſelves near one 
of the windows, to enjoy the benefit of a fine 
breeze, ariſing from the Soane.— The night 
was remarkably fine, and the Marquis 


thought all nature ſeemed in harmony with 
his 
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his feelings. —He leant over the balcony, 
looked into the front court, wiſhing to take 
a full view of the fine azure ſky, the ſouth of 
France and Italy are ſo renowned for. 
While he was looking round him, he fancied 
he heard the rattle of a carriage at a diſtance, 
and communicated his thoughts to the reſt 
of the party, ſaying, © the ſound ſeemed to 
proceed from the ſtable yard.“ 


« Oli! I ſuppoſe it is the ſervants moving 
the coach that has been out,” ſaid the Prince, 
ce we certainly ſhall not have any viſitors at 
ſuch a time of night,” 


But in leſs than three minutes, the Cheva- 
lier des Marets was announced. 


ce Shew him in inftantly,” ſaid the Prince, 

« J am very happy to find I was miſtaken, 
though the Chevalier is the laſt perſon 1 
ſhould have expected at ſuch an hour ; but 
I ſhall now have an opportunity, my young 
friend, of introducing you to one of the beſt 
men 


" N 
- 
. 
. 
= 
: 
> 
4% 
oy 
* 
* 
"5; 
1 
by” 
* 
5 
* 
7 4 
1 
oe 4 
# 
* 
* 
Y 
48 
1 % 
br 
= * 
IT 
ä 
bs 
A # ' 
"4 : 
n 
18 
4 
75 
1 


n + « £ 


828 —— * 9 
, 2 2 FILM * — 
at \ "7, of 
. ———z—_ —_ 


abedi we 
— 2&3 
+ [TIT £.. [9 


r IIS den te me reread 
3 | 


Pg a >a <4; 2» 
= * Hae +> „ 1 335 


A w 4 . 
RES ts 9 


— r 


- „ 2 


r OE 


192 ABBEY OF CLUGNY, 


men in the world, a ſecond Baron Wiel- 
bourg.— The Marechal is already acquainted 
with him; he reſided in my houſe for many 
years, and I wiſh he had never left us; he 
was preceptor to all our children. The laſt 
words faltered upon his tongue, and an in- 
voluntary ſigh eſcaped him; but trying to 
ſtifle the emotion the painful recollection had 
occaſioned, he thus went on: 


« He muſt have ſet out very late, or have 
met with ſome accident upon the road ; for 
his houſe is only nine leagues from hence.“ 


The Prince had hardly done ſpeaking, 
before a gentleman about ſixty entered the 
room.,—His countenance convinced the 


Marquis he might, with propriety, be com- 


pared to his worthy protector. He advanced 
very ſlowly, and ſeemed rather embaraſſed, 
the Marquis thought, which he attributed to 
his fears—his viſit was rather unſeaſonable. 
The Prince roſe to meet him, and took him 

| by 
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by the hand. —Having welcomed him to 
Souvigny in the kindeſt manner, he ſaid, 


ce My dear friend, how came you to make 
it thus late, and why don't we ſee you oftener ; 
you have not been near us this ſix weeks.” 


ce I have really a great many apologies to 
make, my noble patron,” ſaid the Chevalier; 
ce but you know this is my buſy time of the 


year, and I am fond of looking after my 
vines.” 


« Have you ſupt, Chevalier,” ſaid the 
Princeſs ; “ for you have certainly ſtopped 
ſome where upon the road.“ 


« No, really, Princeſs; I came hither di- 
re ly from home, but 1 cannot ſay I thought 
of undertaking this journey in the morning, 
and I only hope the reaſons I can allege for 
intruding upon you at ſuch a time of night, 
will prove a ſufficient excule for the liberty I 
have taken; I cannot ſay I have ſupped ;— 

VOL, II. K but 
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but I do not feel myſelf at all inclined to eat 
at preſent,” 


« Over fatigued yourſelf, I dare ſay,” ſaid 
the Princeſs; © ſo pray let us hear what has 
brought you; but 1 do not think you have 
remarked one of your old acquaintances, and 
my beſt friends ; I need not introduce you to 
him, though you have not ſeen the Marechal 
de Mercoeur for ſome years; but you are 
not acquainted with his nephew; ſo allow 
me to introduce you to the Marquis de St. 


Cernin,” 


The Chevalier all but ſtarted; and his 
emotion, which was before hardly diſcern- 
ible, now became very viſible.— He looked 
very anxiouſly at the Marquis, and his coun- 
tenance varied every moment, while he 
bowed, and ſaid, 


- 


ce This is an honour I little expected. —T 
am very happy to ſee your Lordſhip,” 
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The Chevalier's looks and words ſeemed 


to occaſion a general ſurpriſe, and the 
Prince ſaid, 


© Why, where did you ever ſce the Mar- 
quis before, Chevalier ; you have not been 
to Paris of late years, nor do I recollect your 
ever having been in Flanders.” 


«Tam afraid I expreſs myſelf very ſtrange- 
ly to night, Monſcigneur,” faid the Cheva- 
her, © but I hope both you and the Marquis 
will excuſe me; my haſte to get here in tune 
has confuſed my weak brain,—I only heard 


of his Lordſhip very lately,” 


© Well, then, now you ſee him,” ſad the 
Prince; * and when you have ſeen and know 
as much of him as I do, you will be as muc! 
attached to him; ſo pray ſit down 'ull Tapper 
s put upon table,” 


« beg I may not have any thing ſet out,” 
1aid the Chevalier; © I have a vaſt deal ts 
lay before I ſup.” 
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ce Then do pray tell us what brought you,” 
ſaid the Prince; for I never ſaw you con- 
fuſed before. What has occurred, can I be 
of any uſe to you; you know you may com- 
mand my beſt ſervices ; ſo pray let me know 
if you ſtand in need of any thing I can do 
for you?“ 


cc Youare all goodneſs and condeſcenſion, 
my generous patron,” ſaid the Chevalier ;-— 
te but really my confuſion does not ariſe from 
any thing that has happened to myſelf—]I 
have juſt learnt ſome wonderful news, which 
] came on purpoſe to communicate to you 


and the Princeſs,” 


e Nay, now you begin to talk myſteriouſ- 
ly,” ſaid the Prince: Have you heard 
any thing which concerns me?“ 


The Chevalier was filent, and looked once 
more very anxiouſly at the Marquis, who 
roſe to leave the room, as did the Marechal, 
The Prince and Princels ſeemed very much 


3 at 
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at a loſs, and hardly knew whether to allow 
their two friends to leave them, or to entreat 


them to remain where they were, till the 
Chevalier ſpoke, and ſaid, 


e Pray, Gentlemen, keep your ſeats; I 
have nothing to ſay to the Prince and Prin- 
cels that requires privacy.” 


« And we can have no ſecrets from our 
beſt friends,” ſaid the Prince; © ſo pray re- 
ſume your place, Marechal ; and I entreat 
the Marquis would follow your example ;— 
ſo now for your news, Chevalier; I am pre- 
pared for ſomething extraordinary.” 


te You won't be diſappointed, then, Mon- 
ſeigneur,” ſaid the Chevalier; “ but with 
your leave, I will drink a glaſs of your Sillery 
Champaign before I begin, though I never 
was leſs in need of a cordial,” 


« By all means, my good friend,” ſaid the 
Prince; “ and we will all keep you com- 
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pany ; but you ought to drink two glaſſes to 
our one.“ 


While the Marquis was filling the glaſſes, 
the Princeis ſaid, “ you have raifed my cu- 
rioſity ſtrangely, Chevalier ſo do drink ;— 
for any thing is preferable to ſuſpenſe, in my 


opinion; we have, or ought to have, been 
pretty well accuſtomed to bear misfortunes, 


therefore are not eaſily alarmed.“ 


« J am thoroughly acquainted with your 
fortitude, Princeſs,” ſaid the Chevalier. 
I] have ſeen you bear affliction with becom- 
ing reſignation, and have no doubt but both 
you and the Prince will ſupport unexpected 
ſelicity with the ſame equanimity,” 


The Chevalier now drank his wine ; but 
the Prince, whoſe curioſity was raiſed to the 
oreateſt pitch by all theſe preparations, and 


the Chevalier's evident wiſh to delay time, 
laid haſtily, | 


« Relieve 
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te Relieve my anxiety, Chevalier—there is 
but one thing could—but I dare not—can- 
not—won't hope.“ 


« My noble benefactor ſaid he would ho- 
nour me ſo far as to drink a glaſs of wine 
with me,” ſaid the Chevalier, interrupting 
him; but his glaſs till remains full.“ 


ce This is abſolutely torturing one,” ſaid 
the Prince, inſtantly ſwallowing his wine, — 
ce Now, my good friend, what have you to 
ſay: I find I have hardly any command over 
myſelf; a ray of hope darted acroſs me.” 


The Prince pauſed, and fixed his anxious 
eyes upon the Chevalier, who ſaid, 


te J hope the moſt ſanguine wiſh my noble 
friend can form will ſoon be gratified.“ 


The Prince ſtarted from his chair, and flung 
his arms round the Chevalier's neck, ſay- 
ing, © my ſon lives,” —He then ran from one 

K 4 to 
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to the other, almoſt breathleſs, and wild with 
joy, but was not able to utter another word, 
*till he had flung himſelf into his chair, and 
given way to a flood of tears, which eaſed his 
almoſt burſting heart. The Princeſs, not 
leſs overjoyed, and equally agitated, wept in 
ſilence, As ſoon as the Prince could ſpeak, 
he exclaimed, 


e Oh! my Loviſa, ſhall we be thus bleſt 
before we die.— Oh! 'tis too much; the ex- 
pectation is almoſt more than I can bear; — 
but you do not ſpeak, Chevalier; only ſay 
our ſon lives, and we ſhall be for ever bound 
to pray for you.“ | 


e Tf the Chevalier d'Oley does live, my 
beſt of friends, I can have no merit in his 
being thus reſtored to you.“ 


« J cannot bear that, if,“ ſaid the Prince, 


ſeizing the Chevalier once more by the 
hand, | 


« Then 
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te Then we will blot it out of our voca- 
bulary.” ſaid the Chevalier; * but for 
Heaven's ſake, calm your tranſports; they 


make me dread to confirm the joyful 
tidings.“ 


The Prince and Princeſs both embraced 
the worthy man once more. 


« Oh! what have all our paſt ſorrows 
been,” ſaid the Prince, © to theſe few happy 
moments, the teas trickling down his cheeks 
while he ſpoke, and his countenance all ani- 
mation, — Oh ! my friends—my dear Mare- 
chal, can you conceive my tranſports ; I ſhall 
once more embrace the darling of my heart, 
for ſuch was wy long-loſt Lewis.—I have 
ſometimes thought I was puniſhed, perhaps 
Juſtly, for preferring him to his brothers j— 
but 1 hope the Almighty has forgiven what 
was at molt an involuntary error; for I am 
certain I ſhall adore him now,” 
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The Marechal, whoſe joy, as well as his 
nephew's, overflowed at their eyes, to fee 
this ancient couple thus reſtored to that fe- 
licity which had ſo long been a ſtranger to 


their boſoms, now tried to expreſs their 
feelings, 


Their tranſports, however, received a mo- 
mentary check ; for the Princeſs, who had 
bore the happy tidings with much more ap— 
parent compoſure than her huſband, fat 
down in her chair, and fainted away, and 
mult have fallen to the ground, if the Mar- 
quis had not perceived her going, and caught 
her in his arms.—He was frightened, and 
called for aſſiſtance.ä— The Prince and the 
Marechal were ſo anxious to know more, 
that they were preſſing the Chevalier to ſa- 
tisfy their curioſity; but they now approach- 
ed the Princeſs, and this little damp his joy 
received rather calmed the Prince. The 
Princeſs ſoon recovered, and ſaid, ſhe could 
almoſt fancy ſhe had awoke from a moſt 
plealing dream ; ſhe ſaw who ſupported her, 


and 
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and the anxiety the Marquis diſplayed; ſhe 
therefore lung her arms round him, ſaying, 


© My amiable young friend, I ſee your 
heart beats in uniſon with mine. I have now 
got a ſon to embrace; for I certainly did 
not miſunderſtand you, Chevalier; you gave 
me reaſon to ſuppole my Lewis lived.“ 


et J never flatter with falſe hopes, Prin- 
ceſs,” ſaid the Chevalier; your ſon cer:ainly 
lives, and is as anxious as you Can be, to 
embrace his indulgent parents,” 


« My happineſs is compleat in this world,” 
ſaid the Prince; © could reſign my life 
w.th pleaſure the moment after I have em- 
braced my ſon, —Nay, I ſhould have died 
happy, had I only been told in my laſt mo- 
ments he lived; but I will now drink anv- 
ther glaſs of wine wich my dear friends; it 
will do us all good, before 1 alk any more 
queſtions.“ 
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The Marechal readily agreed, and filling 
his glaſs, ſaid, © here's health and long life to 
the Duke de Nemours.—T know no one in 
company that will refuſe to pledge me.” 


The Marquis inſtantly repeated the words; 
adding, I do not think poor Father Onu- 
phrious ever ſwallowed a bumper tumbler 
with more pleaſure than I ſhall drink this 
agreeable toaſt.” 


The Prince, who was looking at him, 
ſaid, with ſtifled emotion, Oh ! Marechal, 
why won't you permit me to give way to 
my feelings; furely ——,” | 


« My dear friend,” ſaid the Marechal with 
a ſmile, © your joy overcomes you—l beg 
we may only look forward,” 


The Chevalier alſo ſmiled, and ſaid, that 
was much the beſt with ſuch delightful pra- 
ſpects in view; for he was convinced the 

Prince 
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Prince had even more happineſs than he was 
aware of, yet in ſtore for him.“ 


« Well, the Lord be praiſed for all things,” 
ſaid the Prince; © it is not fit every wiſh we 
frail mortals form ſhould be gratified ; for 
our deſires would become unbounded, and I | 
have leſs than any one a right to repine at 
ſuch a happy moment ; but pray, my dear 
friend, when ſhall I be bleſſed with the ſight 
of my ſon ; is he near.” | 


ce I left his Grace at ſome diſtance, Mon- 
ſeigneur,” ſaid the Chevalier ; but if you 
will permit me, I will go in ſearch of him 
immediately.“ 


« ] will go with you,” ſaid the Prince, 
jumping vp. 


« ] muſt beg leave to object to your pro- 
poſal, Monſeigneur,” ſaid the Chevalier ;— 
« my carriage is in waiting, and it won't hold 
more than two ; and by the time your coach 
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is getting ready, I ſhall be at Lucy le Bois; 
riſing while he ſpoke. —© I won't be more 
than two hours before I return,” he went on, 
« and perhaps much lets; fo adieu, and 
away he went. 


The moment the door was ſhut upon the 
Chevalier, the Marechal drew the Prince to 
one of the windows, and addreſſed him in a 
very low voice —The Princeſs approached 
them, and joined in the converſation. 


The Marquis was rather ſurpriſed, though 
he retreated to the other end of the room, to 
allow them full liberty to converſe, without 
being overheard ; nay, had half a mind to 
have retired, as he was certainly a reſtraint 
upon them ; but while he was debating what 
to do, feeling himſelf rather piqued, the 
Chevalier returned, having changed his hours 
into minutes, - His entrance broke up the 
council, and the Prince and Princeſs hurried 
to meet him, —He immediately ſaid, 


«© The 
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« The Duke is coming forward; he has 


ſent me word; therefore we may expect him 
in a very few minutes.” 


« He 1s in the Caſtle,” ſaid the Prince, 
haſtening towards the door, but found him- 
ſelf in his ſon's arms in three ſeconds.—The 
Duke had accompanied the Chevalier to the 


room door, and only waited to let him pre- 
cede him in. 


A profound filence prevailed for half a 
minute, or more, while the happy father and 


his ſon were enfolded in each others arms,— 
At laſt the Prince ſaid, 


« Oh! my fon, I have lived long enough, 
ſince I am thus once more bleſſed ; but there 
is your fond mother, ſlackening his own em- 
brace, knowing how jealous ſhe was of his 
being thus before hand with her, 


The Duke embraced his mother with the 
moſt ſincere affection, and then went to one 
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of the windows, to give way to his emotion, 
before he could ſpeak ; but in looking round, 
he ſaw the Marechal, and ſeemed ſtaggered, 


The Chevalier, who had approached him, 
ſaid, © I did not chul>. to teil your Grace 
there was company, thinking your joy would 
be too great to meet ſo many friends at 
once.“ 


The Marechal, who was exceſſively agi- 
tated, felt the greateſt wiſh to embrace his 
former friend. —He advanced a few iteps, 
and locked at the Duke, who {ill bore the 
traces of what he had been, a remarkable 
handſome man, though he was now one and 
forty, and had ſpent the laſt two and twenty 
years of his life in cloſe contincment. 


His Grace now turned to the Chevalier, 
ſaying, 


« Sure my eyes don't deceive me; I muſt 
know that lace.“ 


«© Then 
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Then come to the arms of your old friend 
d'Ormonville,” ſaid the Marechal. 


« Oh! thou beſt of friends,” ſaid the Duke 
haſtily, flinging his arms round the Marechal, 
eto find you thus conſoling my beloved pa- 
rents, is a pleaſure indeed, —I have a thou- 
ſand things to tell you, and as many queſ- 
tions to aſk you; bur 1 proteſt I hardly knew 
you; and J am ſure you would have been in 


the ſame predicament with regard to me, had 
we met by chance. 


ce Why, I don't think I ſhould have re- 
collected you at the firſt moment, my dear 
friend ; but allow me now to offer you my 
ſincere congratulations upon your happy, 
and almoſt miraculous reſtoration to your 
family and friends, after ſuch an abſence.” 


The Chevalier ſpoke to the ſame effect, 
and the Prince and Princeſs again tried, tho”, 


as they both ſaid, words were very inadequate 
to expreſs the joy they felt. 
During 
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During this, the Marquis remained in the 
back ground, unwilling to interrupt the mu- 
tual joy of all parties, and being totally un- 
known to the Duke, he thought it would be 
impertinent to attempt to congratulate him 
till he was properly introduced to him, and 
could not help thinking what a different re- 
ception he met with from the Duke de 


Longueville, upon an occaſion almoſt 
ſimilar, 


The Duke de Nemours ſeemed ſtruck 
with his fine figure, when he caught ſight of 
him, and bowed to him very politely ; then 
looked at his father, as much as to ſay, why 
do not you introduce me to that young 
ſtranger ; but the Prince and Princeſs were 
evidently embarraſſed, and looked at the 
Marechal, who ſeemed to participate in their 
confuſion, but who now ſaid, 


& Allow me to introduce this young gen- 
tleman to your notice, your Grace, taking 
| the 
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the Marquis by the hand: —“ My nephew, 
the Marquis de St. Cernin.“ 


The Duke de Nemours ſtarted, his colour 
all forſook his cheeks, and he trembled every 
joint of him, while he looked at the Mar- 
quis and the Marechal in turns; and at laſt, 
unable to repreſs the feelings of his heart, he 


ſprung forward, and caught the Marquis in 
his arms, ſaying, 


* Oh! my ſon, art thou at laſt reſtored to 
thy enraptured father; look down, my Alex- 
andrine, and hear me; ſwear to revenge thy 
death, and to puniſh the author of thine, 
mine, and our Alphonſo's ſufferings,” 


The Marquis, almoſt breathleſs with ſur- 
priſe, hardly knew whether he was in his 
ſenſes or not. The Duke's emotion did not 
permit him to doubt of the truth of what he 
laid; but it was ſo wonderful, ſo incompre- 


henſible, that he could hardly fancy he was 
awake, 
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He almoſt inſtinctively, as it were, re- 
turned the Duke's tender careſſes, while the 
Prince exclaimed, 


« Thank God, Marechal, all your pre- 
cautions are rendered uleleſs, and we may 
give way to our affection for our grandſon, 
approaching the Duke and the Marquis, 
ſaying, now my joy is complete indeed ; for 
ſome days, my dear Lewis, we have known 


we had a grandſon worthy of our ancient 
name, but were not permitted to make the 


happineſs the diſcovery gave us public,” 


« Why, I thought myſelf wiſer than all 
the world beſide,” ſaid the Marechal, © and 
have hitherto kept this young gentleman in 
total ignorance of his illuſtrious origin ; and 
hew you came to know he belonged to you, 
Duke, I cannot conceive ; but I ſhall not 
diſpute the point with you ; we will think of 
the proper methods to purſue, to make his 
birth known, when we have more leiſure to 
attend to buſineſs.“ 

The 
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The Duke again embraced his ſon, ſaying, 
© hope my ſon's doubts have ceaſed, and 
that he will now acknowledge a father who 


has but very lately known he had ſuch a bleſ- 
ſing in ſtore for him.” 


The Marquis could only anſwer by his 
tears; he felt now he was really reſtored to 


a father, and his joy was too great for ut- 
terance. 


The Chevalier, wiſhing to give the father 


and ſon time to recover from their mutual 
emotion, ſaid, 


« Did not I tell you, Monſeigneur, you 
had more happineſs in ſtore for you than you 
expected. I knew the Marquis de St. Cer- 


nin was your grandſon, though I did not think 
you had been ſo wiſe.“ 


<1 fiad mine was become a true comedy 
ſecret,” ſaid the Marechal; © it was known 
to every body but the perſona moſt intereſted 


IN 
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init; however, I hope my motives for act. 
ing as I have done, will plead my excuſe in 
both the Duke's and his Alphonſo's eyes.” 


The Princeſs now approached her fon and 
grandſon, ſaying, 


ce Will my young friend alſo acknowledge 
his grandmother, who has ſuffered very ſe— 
verely from the reſtraint the Marechal im- 
poled upon her, when he told her whom the 
Marquis de St. Cernin was. 


« Can you doubt it, my dear Madam,” 
ſaid the Marquis; © I may ſay I both loved 
and reſpected you before this happy diſcove, y 
took place; but you ſhal] judge of my heart 
and ſentiments by my actions; for I never 
wiſh to leave this ſpot.” 


The good old couple embraced their 
grandſon in turns, and aſſured his father he 
would find him all he could wiſh,” 


« But 
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© But now do tell me, my dear Lewis, 
how you came to know you had a ſon, and 
particularly that the Marquis de St. Cernin 
was him. The Marechal arrived here about 
a week ago; he came alone; and then, for 
the firſt time, divulged the ſecret of your pri- 
vate marriage with Mademoiſelle de Mer- 
coeur, and acknowledged that the reputed 
ſon and heir of the Duke de Longueville, 
was the fruit of that union; therefore, tho” 
he wiſhed to give us the conſolation of know- 
ing we had a grandſon, he pointed out to us 
the impoſſibility there was of our ever being 
able to acknowledge him as ſuch; and when 
the Chevalier left us in ſearch of you, he re- 
newed his cautions to us, thinking, as mat- 
ters ſtood, that it would be belt to keep both 
you and your fon in ignorance of the rela- 
tionſhip between you.“ 


« The Marechal's notions were very juſt, 
my dear father,” ſaid the Duke; © he did 
not then know what a villain the Duke de 
Longueville is—nor that I was ſpirited away 
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under falſe pretences by that wretch, and 
have been confined ever ſince by his orders, 
and that he dragged my adorable Alexandrine 
to the altar, knowing her to be my wife, It 
was from his emiſſary I learnt that devoted 
victim to parental tyranny had left me a ſon, 
whom the Duke had ſent out of France, to 
ſtarve, for what he cared, at an age when his 
helpleſs innocence would have ſoſtened the 
heart of any man but ſuch a monſter as him- 
ſelf: This was done to inſure the Merco-ur 
eſtates to his own child, whoſe death-cught 
to have convinced him ſuch crimes as his 
even meet. with their puniſhment in this 
world.—It was at this epoch he recalled mine, 


| who ſeemed to have been the peculiar care 


of Heaven; for when I reflect upon what his 
ſituation was, and what it might have been, 
my heart overflows with gratitude towards 
the Giver of all Goodneſs ; but do not ſup- 
poſe it was compunction that induced the 
Duke to reſtore my ſon to that rank and af- 
fluence he had purpoſely deprived him of; 
no, it was to retain his ill-begotten riches, 

which 
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which were forfeited, if he had not had an 
heir.“ 


Every one preſent ſeemed petrified and 


motionleſs with horror during this ſhort re- 
cital. 


« Oh! the abandoned villain,” exclaimed 
the Prince, while the tears once more ſtarted 
from his eyes. —* My dear fon, what you 
mult have endured ; but that wretch will now 
ſuffer for his guilt, both in this world and 
the next; 'till now, I always ſuſpected the 
late Duke de Mercoeur of being the author 
of my miſery : Nay, I even accuſed him to 
his face of being privy to your ſtrange de- 
parture ; but I ought to have reflected, the 
Commander d'Ormonville's brother could 
not have been guilty of ſo barbarous an ac- 
tion; but Marechal, the Duke, cettainly did 
not know his daughter was already married, 
when he forced her to give her hand to this 
vileſt of all moctals. What induced both 
you and your niece to keep him. in the dark, 
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when you ſaw what was likely to be the con- 
ſequence of his remaining 11 ignorance of her 
ſituation, why was not I conſulted ?” 


© What could you have done, my worthy 
friend,” ſaid the Marechal ; what power had 
you over my brother's daughter? Though 
I rejoice very much to find he was innocent 
of what we both accuſed him of, I cannot 
exculpate him any further; I can only fay, 
like mylelf, he was ignorant of the Duke de 
Longueville's villany, when he forced his 
ill-fated daughter, knowing too of her other 
engagements, into his arms; but thank God 
that abominable wretch will now pay dear for 
all his criminal plots and vile actions; bad as 
I have ever thought him to be, I could not 
have ſuppoſcd him guilty of half the crimes 
the Duke has enumerated.” 


« Oh! that I ſhould ever call ſuch a 
monſter father,” ſaid the Marquis. 


- 


The 
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The Duke again caught his ſon in his 
arms, ſaying, © he certainly was unworthy 
ſuch a bleſſing, my dear Alphonſo ; but I 


wiſh to drop all diſagreeable reflections for to 
night,” 


They all agreed that it was beſt to poſt- 
pone any future explanations *till morning; 
and as the Duke and Chevalier had neither 
of them ſupped, a few things were brought 
into the room; for the Prince and Princeſs 
could not bear the thoughts of loſing fight of 
their ſon : Their meal was ſoon finiſhed, and 
the Prince took his ſcat at the table between 
his ſon and grandſon, ſaying, 


&« Now I can even look down upon the 
greateſt monarchs :—To have both my 
children thus reſtored to me almoſt at the 
ſame moment, is more than J ever dared ex- 
pect.“ 


L2 « Pray, 
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« Pray, Chevalier,“ ſaid the Duke, * why 
did not you tell me the Marechal and my fon 
were at Souvigny during our drive here.” 


© Becaue I did not know it myſelf, your 
Grace, *till I arrived; and when 1 came 
out to you, I did not chuſe to add to your 
agitation, by informing you your ſon was 
with your father, ſo I e'en left the diſcovery 


to chance, and ſhe did the work as well as 
] ſhould have done.” 


% Had I known you were ſo wiſe as you 
were, Duke,” ſaid the Marechal, “ 1 think I 
ſhould have kept your ſon out of your way 
for to night, or at leaſt have prepared you 
rather more for the ſight of him ; but while 
you are in the humour, as you no doubt now 
are to grant favours, permit me to aſk one.” 


© You have conferred ten thouſand upon 
me,” ſaid the Duke; © therefore I grant it 
without reſerve, before I know what you 
wiſh, 
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wiſh, and will pledge you into the bargain,” 
filling his glaſs while he ſpoke. 


© Then promiſe never to contradict your 
ſon in his choice of a wife.“ 


« If my ſon's ſentiments are the fame as 
when he left Wielbourg,” ſaid the Duke, 
« he cannot oblige me more than by leading 
Alphonſine de Cheylus to the altar to- 
morrow.“ 


The Marquis, tranſported beyond meaſure 
to find every obſtacle to his union with Al 
phonſine thus razed, for he did not doubt of 
obtaining Baron Wielbourg's conſent now, 
roſe haſtily, and caught his father's hand, 
which he raiſed to his lips in ſilence; then 
ſaid, I won't attempt to thank you, my dear 
father; I will only try to prove myſelf 
worthy of ſuch generous kindneſs.“ | 


ce The Prince faid, © he mult aſk a few 
more queſtions ; for I am very curious to 
know 
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know when you-arrived, my dear Lewis, and 
where you came from,” 


ct I arrived at the Chevalier's, my dear fa- 
ther, between four and five o'clock this after - 
noon, and after having almoſt frightened him 
out of his ſenſes, I made him ſet out with me 
upon our road hither. —I alighted about two 
miles from the Caſtle, afraid I might have 
ruſhed into your prelence too ſoon, had I 


come in with the Chevalier; and though I 


walked very ſlow, I was at the gate long be- 
fore he came out.“ 


« Why, as we came all the way with my 
horſes,” ſaid the Chevalier, and did not ſtop 


to bait them, the poor creatures were not 


very lively, when they came to the conclu- 
ſion of their journey.“ 


ce J ſhould have wondered if they had,” 
ſaid the Prince, © conſidering the diſtance 
they had come in ſo ſhort a time; but J 
know enough for the preſent, and I won'r 
6 keep 
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keep the company up any longer ; for I am 
lure, my dear Lewis, you want reſt more than 


1 do.“ 


So, ſoon aſter twelve, the Prince, Princeſs, 
and the Marquis, accompanied the Duke in- 
to the apartment that had been prepared for 
him: But the father and ſon could not fo 
ſoon ſeparate; the Duke was happy when he 
had got his Alphonſo all to himſelf; he 
wanted to aſk him a thouſand queſtions he 
did not like to put to him in company, and 
no anſwer afforded him ſo much ſatisfaction 
as when the Marquis aſſured him he had 
never felt any regard for his ſuppoſed father, 
though he had frequently taken himſelf to 
talk upon that ſubject. The Marquis would 
have liked to have put a few queſtions 1n his 
turn ; but as he knew he ſhould Jearn every 
thing he wiſhed to know the next day, he 
ſuſpended his curioſity, for fear of fatiguing 
his father, and about two o'clock they ſepa- 
rated for the night. 
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